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| ET | ; 
TO THE RIGHTWORSHIPFYLLI, 
Maſter Gzx oRGE GORINGE Eſquiere, 
one of her Maieſties Gentle- 
g men Penſioners: 


Henry CHILLESTER Wiſheth lounge life, with 
continuall health & proſperity to Gods good 
will and pleaſure. 


S the vnskillfull caruer that 
wanteth both Arte and indge- 
ment, cunninglie tocontriue 
2 theworke he taketh in hande, 
NX yet able to iudge of his owne 
A} imperfe&tion, findeth meanes, 
(for the better aduauncement 
thereof) to erecte the ſame on 
the toppe of ſome high piller, 
or ſuch like place, where the faulte cannot eaſilie be 
perceiued by the curious beholders: Euen fo (Right 
worlhipfull)hauing perfected this my Touthes witte, Or 
Witte of Greene Youth , (a fitte name for ſo ſimple a Sub- 
12&)I was moued, partlie of mine own accord, (ænow- 
ing your worthineſſe, which well appeareth to the 
worlde) and partely at my frendes requeſte(thart per- 
ſwaded me you would courteoullic accept it) to make 
my ſpeciall choiſe of your worſhippe,to ſupporte, and 
ſuſtain by your vertue & worthines, this ſimple worke, 
vnworthy ſuch a Patrone. For though it be — 
fraught with a few prettie conceites, yet can I not my 
ſelfe in priuie conceite, ſo much loue or like it (as the 
Crow that thinketh her own birde fayreſt)toſuppoſe, 
it may well ſwimme through the ſenſural ſeas of ſuch 
as haue either high Forheads, and ſharpe wittes, or 
wante of iudgement, with euil tõgues, vnles it be guy- 
ded by ſuch a Pilate, as can ſafelie conducte it. * 
2 ay 


The Epiſtle dedicatorie. 


May it therefore pleaſe your worſhippe ( of youre 
courteſie) to allow my good wil, and hereafter to like 
of the worke , I ſhall haue whar I eſpecially wiſh for in 
this behalfe , and care the leſſe for the ſharpe cenſure 
of ſuch as disfauoure my doinges. For I know that 
Apollo for all his ſkill, refuſed not to heare the harifhe 
Pipe of Pan, though but a rurall God . And Pallas, 
though in Arte ſhe farre ſurpaſſed Arachne, yet vouch- 
ſafed the to handle the thridde of her ſpinninge, and 
to ſay that her webbe was wel wrought, and cun _ 
lie contrined . And Xerxes,a mightie Prince, thought 
no leſſe well of the poore man that preſẽted him with 
a handfull of water, then he did of the greateſt giftes 
that euer anie beſtowed vpon him. And truth it is, 
that ſuch men as are either guyded by the rule of rea- 
ſon, or indued with the courteous giftes of gratitude, 
doe more regarde the minde of the geuer, then the 
worthe of the preſente. Therefore to conclude, I hũ- 
blie beſeech your worſhippe, with the force of youre 
vertue,to detende my Lo vr HES Wir from 
the malitious reportes of thoſe that miſlike,and ſeeke 
to diſgrace it: And in ſo doing, your worſhippe ſhall 

eue me jncouragemente, hereafter to attempte a 
— worke then this is: For the ſmalleſt tree, (if it 
be well proyned) will proſper, and verie light laboure 
not miſlyked, is likely to grow ſo farre on arde, as to 
become Induſtrie it ſelfe. And thus abruptlie fini- 
ſhingrheſe rude lynes, I committe you to the 
tuition of the Almightie, Reſting 
alwayes | 


Youre _—_— moſt humble 


at commaun 


te, 


Henry Chilleſter. 


To Tur RzanDrn. - 5 

M Ay it pleaſe you amongſt other bookes ſome good, ſome 
bad,toperuſe this my I oOywTHRES WII, Or 
Wit OT GREENE YoOvTH, in ſuch ſorteas they 
were Woonte to ſuruey the Tables of Phidias,and the Pictures 
of Prazitiles , that had before ſeene the excellent workeman- 
ſhippe of Appelles , - betweene Whome and the other, though 
there were as greate difference , as betweene the leaſt wee... of 
ling Starre, and the Sunne it ſelfe, yet did they both like 
of the one as they had cauſe, and lookę on the other when 
occaſion ſerued ,, The praiſe that Homer purchaſed by his 
Skull in Poetrie, was not ſo great, that it could quite diſgrace the 
doinges of bis Inferiors ; For Meuius and —.— (though 
not ſo excellent yet were they allowed for Poets of mænie: ſome 
haue deſrred to heare an Orator of euill utterance, to the ende 
they might afterwardes take the more pleaſure, when they hard 
. onepleade,that could pronounce his wordes diſtinctlie, and with 
good diſcretion . Cato the wiſe man of ROME, Was Wonte 
oftentimes to vaunte , that he learned no leſſe good by conuer- 
ſing with fooles, and ſpying their faultes,then he gote Wiſdome by 
the wyſeſt and thoſe of beſt behautour : 2 Tam 
thus farre to intreate you for this my ſimple Worke, that if it be 
not in your Conceates , worthy to be ikened to Appelles Par- 
tornes, ye will vouchſafe, at idle times to gaze vporlſe gas a table 
of Phidias or Praxatiles. If it beare not the beautie of aſaunus 
beame, then liken it tothe leaſt ſtarre that ſhineth . 7f it be not 
comparable to Homers peefae , that Was taken as a ſufficiente 
dowrie with his daughter in mariage : yet permit it to be alloW- 
ed of ſome , as were the verces of Bauius and Meuius , If it 
_ Faſte nothinge at all of a good Orator, yet accepte of it till a bet- 
ter come in place. If it teache no Wiſe conceate,yet eſteeme of it 
45 a patterne of my fookſh conceate, Wherby ſuch as haue iudge- 
mente, may couceaue (if they will) a platforme of ſome wisdome. 
Beare with me, f pray you, though ] ſceme in this linking of my 
lines together , halfe to riddle with you , and accepte my good 
will, For I haue beene as much troubled in contriuing theſe my 
C01:ceties , as they that buylde caſtles in SP AYNE (as the 
French Prouerbe underſtandeth it) Or, as a Henne With two 


(Pickens , And ſo fare ye well, 
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| In Zoilvm, Richardus y. 
I Nuide cur acuis ringendo Zoyledentes ? 
cur ſulcat vultus ruga maligna tuos ? 


| Sed tu Maæonidem ridebas Zoyle vatem, 


& ſimilis nunqnam deſinis eſſe tui: 
An non eſt Iuuenum iuuenilia condere Scripta? 
ſic capitur ſtudijs ipſa Iuuenta ſuis. 
Ve Cereri grata eſt peragendis meſsibus æſtas, 
Bacchus in Autumno dulcia vina bibit, 
Sic matura dabit poſthac maturior ætas, 
intera hoc placida perlege mente, precor. 


M. G. In commendlation of the worbę. 


8 Uch lugred ſappe, ſuch dewe of ſweete delight, 
As painefull Bees that bid an Hibla hill: 
From fragrante floures both freſh and faire in ſight, 
lith laboure greate, do gane their hiues to fill, 
Such, and no moꝛe, the well diſpoſed minde: 
Within this booke. by reading ſoone map finde. 


Then pꝛaiſe the wight, whole paines ſhal pleaſe the ſo, 
And pleaſ thy felle with that which p2ofite bꝛinges: 
And with kx p2ofite,p2ofite many moe, 
And then repoꝛte by p2oofe what p2ofite ſpꝛinges 
From our (Greene Touth)and ſafelie ſay thou this: + 
Such witte doth wante in grauer heads then his. 


Th. W. To the Reader. 


8 5 He pꝛouerbe ſaith, witte goeth not all by age, 
the wiſe regard mennes deedes and not their time 
Let Zohlus then ceaſe ol his woonted rage, | 
and e Momus graunt that greeneſt wittes may clime 
To touch the toppe of higheſt thinges with pꝛaiſe: 
Which Neſtor ſcarce attambe in all his dayes, 


Poung 


7 
Yourig coltes beares pꝛice befoꝛe olde reſtie iades, 
young twigges ſtande faſte, when taller trees decay! 
The budving roſe exteedes the flower that fades, 
youth wareth ripe, whileſt age doth were away. 
Then iudge aright, and pꝛaile him fo2 his papnes: 
That pꝛooues his theame, in pꝛaiſing youthly bzayncs, 


G. A. In commendation of the Author. 


DL Et hoarie heares, who longe in painfull ſople, 
with heauie hande haue ſowed Experience [cede + 
At harueſt reape, in guerdone of their toyle, 
the name, and fame, of wildome foꝛ their meede. 
Wut pct foꝛ witte, let youth receaue the pꝛaiſe: 
As this our Pouth doth flowe in thele our dayes. 


N, Skr. In the praiſe of his frende. 


Pough wanton will did wꝛangle late with witte, 
though Soldioꝛ bꝛauide, though Schollar cauil til 
eHanillas mone, though no man pittie it, 
noꝛ waman-hke,ſo loſe a p2aiſe of will. 
Though tounſell then, that tame from phiſickes loꝛe: 
Doch yealde as pet no ſalue to heale his ſoze. 


Pet died not witte, he did but make hie will, 
A not deny bat then he might be ſicke : 
Vis addle head may were a kercher fill, 
foꝛ then his bꝛaine was touched to the quicke. 
Eut who ſo lookes, ſhall ſee him here aliue: 
And well perceaue vo youth can him remue, 


, Miſtres Marie P. In commendation of her 
ſeruaunts worke. 


* O pꝛaiſe the wight whoſe deedes deſerue no lelle, 
TY U 4 | wers 


8 
were but to thꝛowe my woꝛdes into the winde: 
Foꝛ eache that ſees his wo ke, muſt needes confeſſe, 
1 (vnleſſe they fwarue contrarte to their kinde,) 
ir That he deſerues farre moꝛe then J can tell: 3 
0 his wozkes,his wozdes,his deedes delerur lo well, 


R.W, gent. To his frende AN. 


De fo2 my frende J here doe bꝛeake my vow, 
who earſt haue (wozne in ſilence fo2 to reſt: 
But fo2 becauſe my frende conſtraines me now, 
both vowes and othes, J doe accounte as ieſt, 
And lap and ſweare, as J haue done of yoze : 
[/:* - that = Greene wittes haus leldome beene belvze. 


I. Io. Gent. 


1 N verke fo waite the pꝛaiſes of my frende, 

J wante the ſkill of learned Poets olde : 
1 - Whoſe pꝛegnante witte in Virgill may be pende, 
| (and not by me) his filedphzaſe be tolde. 


—_ |; "y " 
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Reade,gallante pouthes, this booke which he hath wꝛot: 
S Notloz his owne, but pour delight, God wot, 


\ LH. To his frende A. N. 


T O lay of trothe, that this my frende doth well, 
and in the ende his doinges ſhould pꝛoue badde: 
My name, his fame, J ſhould both by and ſell, 
and nether winne, but both of vs be ſadde. 
So that ta pꝛaiſe hun further then J ſay : 
4 neither can, ne will, ne mull, no map. 
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THE wir. OF GRENE YOVTH, 
WITH Turzx,CASTELL O 
Conccites , Chooſe: Gentlemen & 
mez-Dames which of theſe 


two thall beſt like 


wo louers being to ther in the night, the Man died for io 
i the, Maiat are or griefe : _— enſuca the death of o« 
her two. 


© 2.23 N the citie of Ceſſenna not long 
N 2 ſince, was dwelling a riche mar- 
O chant named Affranio, who han 
2 IC two childzen, a Sonne and a 
Daughter. Neere vnto him was 
e — dwelling an other marchant na⸗ 
—X med Gerardo, who had likewiſe 
Aw > > i9manda Daughter, and 
hn Meh as betwene the fathers there had 
of 5 time bene great familiaritie, ſo did acquaintance 
growe and increaſe befwene their childꝛen, ſpecially be- 
twene their Daughters: Foꝛ Camilla the Daughter of 
Gerardo, (by meanes of her bothers ablence, who was 
reſident at Rme, where he had continued a long time as 
factoꝛ fo2 his father,) hauing no bodie to keepe her com⸗ 
panie in his abſence; reſoꝛted diuers times to Cornelia, 
who her father being dead) was then only Piltres of the 
houſe, which her bꝛother Hannibal ( as ſole inhentour of 
all mo 3 did hold and enjoy after his deceaſe: The 
* continuall 


2 Yovrnzs WIr. 
cbntiniſall conuerſatioft of theſe fwo gentlewomen as ik 
ingendꝛed betwene them lach perfect amitie as cons ne⸗ 
uer be difſolued , ſo did if kindle a new fire in the hart of 
Hannibal, which by the contemplacion of Camillas 
bewfie, ſo increaſed from time to time, and in the end toks 
ſuch derpe rote, that it could not poſiblie be remoued: 
This ſtraunge paſſion ſo toꝛmented the mind of the pw2e 
gentleman who had neuer befoze bene acqueinted with 
the like) that neglocting all his neceſſarie affaires, he ap⸗ 
plied his whole care and ſtudie to pleaſe and pleaſure his 
beloued Camilla, who vtterly ignoꝛant of his griefe, ſhe⸗ 
wed him no better countenaunce then ſhe did commonly 
to all other young gentlemen of her acquaintance, which 
Signor Hannibal perteiuing, and not ſatisfied therewith. 
would faine haue made his meaning moꝛe apparant, cras 
uing ſuch comkozt as the neceſſitte of his cauſe required, 
but the feare he had to offend , (and ſo to loſe the fauour 
whereof he was aſſuced , by her continuall pꝛeſence) dw 
ſtill deteyne him, and would neuer ſuffer him to pꝛole⸗ 
cute his purpoſe: Thus hanging betwene hope and di⸗ 
ſpaire, thone pꝛicking him foꝛward, the other pulling him 
backe, imagining now one thing, now an other thing, and 
neuer reſoluing fully vpon any thing, he became at laſt 
ſo melancolike with muſing # imagining on this matter, 
that loſing his appetite to meate, and deſire to lliepe, at the 
taſt he grew ſicke, and by litle andlitle waſted away as 
ſnow agamſt the ſun ne. 
Cornelia {ring her bꝛother thus pained applied her 
ſelle ( like a naturall ſiſter) ta pꝛouide him all things that 
thc thought mate foꝛ the recouerie of his health, by Phi⸗ 
ficke oz otherwiſe, but his diſeaſe pꝛoceeding of no natural 
tauſe, could neither be diſcerned noꝛ cured by any Phiſitta 
Were his kill and experience neuer ſo great: only their o⸗ 
pion Was fo2 the moſt part, that it pꝛoteeded of ſome paſs 
lion of the mind, which Cornelia vnderſtanding, wo 
tould by no meanes imagine vppon what ho 
| | - Cult 
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ſhould be fo diſquieted; to vnderſtand the truth, ſhe lay 
contmually vpon him, 'viing all the perſwaſions that pol⸗ 
ſibly ſhe might, to make hun reueale vnto her the cauſe of 
this his grieuous malladie, which at the laſt he did with 
much a do, telling her, that it was only fo the loue he bare 
to her frend Canulla, which he had ſought by all meanes 
poiltble to ſuppzeſſe, but could not, being continuallie 
— by the dayly. contemplacion of her celeſtiall 
ewtie. 

Cornelia hearing theſe woꝛdes, vttered by her ſicks 
bꝛother, with grieuous ſighes and great aboundaunce of 
teares, knowing that it was then no tune to repꝛoue his 

folly , but rather to pꝛouide a remedie foꝛʒ thextreame miſs 
chiefe whereunto he was ſo vnhappely fallen, comloꝛted 
him with werte wozdes; exhoꝛtung him to plucke vp his 
ſpirites, and ſeeke ſoine meanes to remedie his griefe ; 
Whereunto he replied that he knew not how to caſe him 
ſelfe, vnleſſert would pleaſe her to diſcouer his affettivnts 
her trend Camilla, and perſuade her to lake! ſomepitis * 
{ eit: 9; 14 
. brnelia that toned her b:other asherownelife; cane 

himher pꝛomiſe that when appoꝛtunitie ſhould ſerue, the 
wdiurtd fatiſũe his deſire, and make his eſtate ſo well kno⸗ 
Wen to her in whom his only hope ol helpe conſiſted, that 
the had no doubt but that her tender hart would be mo⸗ 
ned to take compaſſion vpon hum, when ſhe ſhould per⸗ 
ceaue that hig untent was Nannen affection m dede 
vnfamed. l 2e 

Hannibab as ſomewhat comfvzten with theſe kind 
woꝛds, t tonſidering the great amutie that _ betwene 

Camilla and his Liter! Cornelia; thought her wozdes 
might wozke ſuch teat wichen unn ob⸗ 

Taime biz voſire.. ; 05 entf 2. 
Cornelia thortly aftet being withverterrs Camilla 
talking or diuers matters (as women will do when they 
de together) at the laſt ſhe ſpyed 9 to open her 
25 bothers 
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A. YovTunes WIT. 
-b:others caſe vnto her, tellinge her what ffrauttge toꝛ⸗ 
mentes he endured fo2 her ſake, affirming that without 
her helps he was like to languiſh without all hope of re⸗ 
medy, p2aying her thereſoze mo ſt inſtantly to haue pitie 
vpon hum. | 

Camilla though ſhe liked not well of theſe woꝛds that 
Cornelia had vſed vnto her, yet lecing her to be greatly 
grieued ſoꝛ her b2others ſickenes,ſhe did p rather hold her 
excuſed, and would not greatly repꝛoue her, but gaue her 
to vnderſtand that ſhe toke ſmail delite in ſuch amoꝛous 
ſuters, pꝛaying her from thencefozth to trouble her no 
moꝛe with the like, aſſuring her (it ſhe did) that the ſhould 
but loſe her labour, and be farre enough from obtaining 


that ſhe ſought. l 


Cornelia though ſhe were not ſatisfied with this aun⸗ 
Cwer; pet ( being ſo pt ) maidenly ſhamefaſtnes would 
not ſuffer her to pzocede any further in the matter, net- 
ther durſt ſhe ſhewe her bꝛother whataunſwere Camilla 
had made her., leaſt it ſhould dꝛiue him to greater extrea⸗ 
mities then he was in befoꝛe: but whether it were with 
watching, and the great paines that ſhe tone with him 
continually during the time of his ſickenes, oꝛ by ſong 
griefe ſhe conceaued in the vncourteous aunſwer of her 
frend Camilla, az. becauſe ſhe ſaw no meanes to remedy 
her b2others ſeaceleſſe toꝛment, the fell ſhoztly after into a 
grienous feuer which conſtrained her to kepeher bedde, 
Whereaf when Camilla had vnderſtanding, ſhe came ins 
continently to viſite her, and being with her all alone, in a 
chamber next adioyning to the lodging where Hannibal 
lay, hauing but a wall betwene them, ſo that whatſoeuer 
was ſayd in thone, might eaſely be hard in thother, Han- 
vibal hearing his Camillas voice, aſ ked his ſiſter Cor- 
nelia, who was with her, who aunſwered him that there 
was no body but Camilla, Hannibal being lcke wiſe a-- 
lone at that pꝛeſent, calling his wits together and taking 
moze courage vnto him then he was accuſtomed to haue 

| E” | m 
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in this caſe, taking his lute in his hand he began to ſing 
as followeth: | 


EST me my heart, yeld me my libertie. 

From out this priſon let me paſſe againe, 

That for thy ſake, bide ſuch eætreamitie, 

As neuer mortall man might Well ſuſtaine. 

If thou haſt vowa to tread Dianas trace, 

If crueltie mereaſe in thee by kde, 

If thou d:fdame to graunt thy ſeruaunt grace, 

Or canſt not lodge ſiich, libing in thy minae © 

Teid me my hart, that wholy then I may 

eue vp the ghoſt when as my race is runne, 

Which nom for loue doth languiſ night and day, 
And hath-no power thoſe painfull paines to ſnuune. 
But if thy purpoſe he to kgepe it ſtill, BB 
Yet vſè it better then thou didſt before. 

To veæ the wight, ns doubt the deede were ill, | 
That well * ſhouldeſt eſteeme him more. 
T hep, in thy breaſt, as reaſon doth require, 

Ay grieued hart vouchſafe to 405 at laſt, 

That Imay ſay, thou did ſt net deſire,. © 

Nor wiſh the woes, that I ſo long did taſt, 

But that thy.lone though it were long conceald,. 

Was firmely fixt, and plainly now reucald. 


And then began on the other ſide of the wall, with: 
woꝛdes interrupted with ſighes and great abundaunte of 
teares, to declare to Camilla his amorous and ertreame; 
paſsion, humbly beſeechinge her to take pitie vpon him, 
and not to ſuffer him to finith his miſerable life in the 
—— of his youth.thzougþher cruelty and want of com⸗ 
passen. „„ N i OS gel 111 . 1, 

Ok luch foꝛce were tele his prayers), that moliefying 
her tender hart, (which ſhe felt ſadainly enſlamed with an 
unaccuſtomed heate) the thoughte it — crueltu not ta 

| 3 haus 
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haus compaſsion vpon hun, and no leſſe ingratitude fo de⸗ 
ny him that fauour which his entire affection and perfecte 
loialtie had wel deſerued: wherefoze in frendlye wile the 
ſpake vnto him after this manner: Senior Hanniball, F 
am contented to allow ot vour woꝛdes, and cannot but 
like well of your courtcous offer, not ſuppoſing you to be 
one of thoſe that wyth leude pꝛactiſes dos ſecketo deteiue 
ſuch ſimple ſoules as J am, who when they haue ſatiſfied 
their wicked deſire, repoꝛt it amongeſt their companions, - 
to the great repꝛoche and vfter ſpoyle of thoſe that were ſo 
fonde to beleue them. But rather then any ſuche things 
ſhoulde happen to me, J deſire to die the moſte greeuous 
death that may be deuiſed, knowing rightwel, that when a 
woman hath once loſt her good name, ſhe hath then no 
moꝛe to loaſe, the ſame being the onely riches that the can 


haue in this woꝛld. It is therefoze very meete that we be 


ſomwhat circumſpect in this matter it the loue vou beare 
vnto me, be ſo perfect as vou p2ofeſle, and that pour mea⸗ 
ninge be none other then J imagine it, vou may demaund 
me ot my Father in marriage who Jam well alſured will 
not deny you your honeſt requeſt. By this meanes ddu 
map eaſely obteynepour delire and kepe my god name vn 
ſpotted, which is the thing wherein J cheifly delight me. 
Hannibal was well ſatiſfied with theſe wozds, and 
greatly comending the vertuous care ſhe had fo2 the pꝛe⸗ 
ſeruation of her god name, pzomiled ſo ſone as he had 
retaticredhi ch td dd as ſhe had diterted in After 
tus Hannibal pꝛoued all ns tu pꝛocure his health, 
andibetng well recouered cauſed certapn ol his krendes to 
maue his ſute to Camillas Father, who knowing his ha⸗ 
bility,and liking well of the ofter aunſwered that he could 
be weil contented to beſtowehis daughter vpon him but 
would not reſolue vpon any thinge till his Sonne (whole 
neun ums Cia torotozned from way wi Kc he 
kids would be verie choztlyl: Woof 15171. 
„ her Fathers mer imagined — 
matter 
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matter to be fully tancluded foꝛ ſhe thought alſuredly that 
her bꝛother would not be agaynſt it, wherefoze betakings 
her ſelfe wholytoher frend Hannibal, her affection ta- 
wards him grew lo great that it was nothing inferioꝛ vn- 
Vhilſt Claudius deferred his coming from Reme ts 
Ceſena, vpon ſome occaſion of buſines that detained him 
longer then he thought foꝛ, theſe two louers diuers tymes 
had conference together, thmking by that meanes ſom⸗ 
what to aſwage the amorouſe flame, that continually bur- 
ned in theire bzeſtes , but this cauſed it moꝛe and moze fo 
increaſe, and made them thinke euerie hower a ycare till 
Claudius retoꝛned. But when they ſawe he ſtaped ſo long 
after his tyme apoynted , they caafed themſelues to be 
fecretly marted thinking to celebrat the mariage at Clau- 
dius refome, who cominge home ſhoztly after was adurr - 
tiſed by his Father ofthe aliaunce that Hannibal ſoughte 
to haue with him, which(vpon what occaſion J know not) 
he greatly nulliked and would in no wiſe geue his conſent 
cherunto:perſwading his Father very earneſtly fo2 diuers 
cauſes that he thought reaſonable, to bꝛeake of this match 
and in no wile to ſuffer it to go fozward , wherin the old 
man folowtinge his Sonnes aduile, did in all things as he 
deſired him, and anfwered Hannibals frends acto:dingly 
when they came to know his reſolution in the matter. 
The two louers vnderſtanding how contrary to their 
expectacion al things were fallen out, (as it is our humane 
nature to deſire that which is moſt denyed vs) moze deſi⸗ 
rous no then at any tyme betoze to be together, and 
frely to emoy each other, Camilla faid to her beloued Han- 
nibal: what, are not we handlaſt? can we be put a ſonder 
with a ſafe conſcience? no verely , and therefoze to make 
the matter moze aſſured (as J may very well without of: 
fence to Godward)J will this night admit you to nip bed; 
wijerefo2erf about midnight you will repaire tomy Fa- 
t;ers houle, my maide that is alredie pꝛiuꝑ to all that hath 
4 PEN 
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paſſed betidene vs, ſhall gene her attendaunce at the back 

gate to let vou in, when vou come, whereunto Hannibal 
verie glad of ſo good an offer, willingly conſented, and 
when the hower was come, went with all ſpeede to the 
place appoynted, and was pꝛiuely conducted by the maid 
to Camillas thamber who receiued him very courteouſly, 
and he imbraſing and kiſſing her with great affection, ra⸗ 
uiſhed with excedung ioy. thꝛough this his vnexpected plea- 
ſure, his ſences failing him, he pittifully dyed in the armes 
ol his deare Camilla, who ſeing this ſtraunge adnenture, 
twirte feare and grele, was ſo grieuouſlie toꝛmented that 
being vnhable longe to endure it, at the laſt ſhe fell doung 
deade vpon the coꝛpes of her beloued Hannibal. 

The poꝛe maide that was pꝛeſent, behoulding this pi⸗ 

tifull tragedie, and ſeeing no hope of recouerie in them, 
cried foꝛ helpe ſo loud as ſhe could, Claudius that lay not 
farre of, being awakened with this ſadaine clamour,came 
running into his ſiſters chamber with his weapons rea- 
die dꝛawne in his hand, to ſee what was the caule thereof, 
And beholding there this pitifull ſpectacle, knowing it was 
the bodie of Hannibal that then lay by his ſiſters, not ſtap⸗ 
inge to heare what the mapde would ſay to him, pcſently 
Tabbed her in with his dagger, and ſo leauing her fo; dead 
retourned againe to his owne chamber, 

In the mozning this ſtraunge accident being noyſed 
thꝛoughout the whole to wne, and at the laſt connng to the 
ears of the Gouernour, he cauſed the mapd fo be exanu- 
ned (that was not then fully dead.) and vnderſtanding by 
her how all thinges had paſſed,cauſed Claudius to be aps 
pꝛehended, and within two days after (the maid dying ) 
condemned him to be-beheded, wherupon he was pꝛeſent⸗ 
ly executed in the place, appoynted foꝛ the puniſhment of 
all offenders: The two louers likewiſe with great lamẽ⸗ 


tation were both buried in one tombs, very ſumptiouſiy 


pꝛepared, in perpetuall „ "_-_ — 
rable amitie. | A 
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A Prince being enamoured of a bewtifull gentlewo- 
man, perceiuing a fauowred ſeruant ot his to be 
greatly tormented for the loue of the ſame gen- 
tlewoman, geueth him leaue to enioy her, and 
quencheth his one heate by an other meane. 


Certaine — (whole name J nede not rehearſe) 

ſoioꝛning fo2 his plealure in the towne of Blau, had 
amongeſt all his folowers one that he ſpecially fauoured, 
who walking one day abꝛoad foꝛ his pleaſure , behelꝭ by 
chaunce a very bewtifyllgenttewoman ,.that was wyle 
to a welthie merchant ofthe Toune, and findinge in her 
(as he thought) ſo many good giftes, as he neuer ſawe in 
any in all his lyfe befoꝛe, he became ſo greatly enamoured 
of her, that he could neuer be in quiet, but was continualy 
troubled in mind, practiſing by all meanes poſſible to find 
à remedie fo his newe paſſion , and ſo behaued him elſe 
that the gentle woman well perceyuing his purpole e be⸗ 
ing vaquiſhed with the like affection,div-by her lokes and 
ieſtures geue him playnly to vnderſfand } that the liked 
wel of his frendly offers, and would willingly ſatiſfle hus 
deſire, if opoꝛtunitie did ſerue. 33 

Duringe theſe hopes the Pzince his maiſter made a 
ſolemne feaſt, whereunto were aſembled all the Ladies E 
gentle women of any reputation in the Cittie, amongeſt 
whome this gentlewoman befoze ſpoken of, was one, who 
foꝛ her bewty, neatenes in apparel andcomelybehamonr, 
did as far ſurmount the reſt, as the pꝛettie pigion doth the 
fowle black rauen, oꝛ the faireſt ſpring; the filthieſt pudle: 
to be ſhoꝛt there was no compariſon betwene them, fo 
greatly did they differ in all thinges: which the pouthful, 
Pꝛintce pertepunig, and wondꝛinge greatelp at ſuch excel- 
lent bewtie, as ſhe on the other ſide did at his toyaltie and 
the rare perfections that the perceyued to be in hun, lone 
by and by atached both theire hartes, and inflamed them 

with ſuch affection each towards other, that 2 — 

t E 
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lydeſtredaſjicdicend ol their amoꝛous p2ocedings;and fo 
finely they handled the matter, that befoze they parted,it 
was coucluded betwene them, that the next night ( her hu⸗ 
band being from home) they would mete at her houle, 
and ſatiſſie each other, with full aſſurance: ot᷑ theire vntai⸗ 
ned amitie. 1 
he lousokthis gentledvoman benige thus remozecd 
from the Seruantta the aiſter, the latt ſtove ſo greatly 
in her grate that the firſt was in a maner quite fozaotten, 
her (wete lookes, cõuerted ta rigoꝛous regards, ſhe nowſct 
bim at nought, . whome beloze ſhe highly eſtemed, which 
ſodaine alterationſſo toꝛmented ite mind ofthis poꝛe gens 
tieman, and dꝛaue him into ſuch extreamie paſſions; that 
being auite altred from that he was wont to be, he ſemed 
rather a doade unage, then a liuinge creature. Jn theſe ex⸗ 
treuuties he withdzue himſelfe into his chamber, and ta⸗ 
king his lute in hand, ſonge thereunto as foloweth: 
| Beth loua land death ane nom become my faes  - 
| Qfiuibert ir hatb bue. bereft we quite, 
| Ba geath denyes bis due to end my woes, 
And lets me liue (to worke me more deſpight) 
e Wretched life, that laſteth all too lng, 
Since all things tornes contrary to my mind. 
Ay mind is grien dto bide ſuch open wrong, 
Such open Wrong as no reareſſe can find: 
Tec ſee f well thecauſe of all my griefe | 
Springs fromthe place where lay my moſt delight: 
A ſmall-delight that lendes fo had reliefe, 
A bad relies that ſo bereaues my right,. 
And ta an ether made of like: dejert 3A > 15 Gy 
Tyldes that which fhould requite my paſſed paines. 
AH grieuous i cauſe that outs. my hart 
So much themore becauſe no helpe remaines : - 
But (thugireſolu d) that whilſt my life ſhall la 
I will no more a womans Words belene © 
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This hurt once heald, I hope my heate is paſ. 


And then no more it ſhal{my ſenſes grieuie 
Lo thinke on laue or louers wanton toyes, a 
I leaue that life to ſuch as likę it beſt Ea 
Let them ſicke ſorrow from their. ſecret ioyes 

Iwill hence forth deniſe to line in reſt : 

Fare well therefore thou falſe diſſembling dame. 
Whoſe luring lookes did lull me ſo a ſieepe 

T bat when ? felt the force of fierie flame 
And ſaw my ſeife in daunger drowad ſo deepe, 

7 could not leaue the harme I lykt ſo well 

Which now I loth, and will ds While I live, 

T hy winks,thy wiles, thy worde, and all farewell: 

To them that liſt my intreſt whole? giue, 

T hat they may keepe the thing with coſt and care 
Which I deſird and ſhould haue bene wy ſhare © 


The Pance his maiſter ſeeing him ſo ſodainly, and 
ſtraungelp altered, laboured by all meanes poſsible to vn⸗ 
derſtand the cauſe thereof, which the gentleman would 
not in any wie conſeſſe, but ſought to excuſe the matter 
as hocou}d, ;and make his cale a great deale better then it 
was, The Peince therefo2e ſecing all his woꝛdes ſpent to 
ſmall purpoſe, in ſeeking to perſwade him to manifeſt his 
griefe, perceiuimg that the hower appꝛoched, wherein he 
appoynted to mete with this gentlewoman, whoſe loue he 
had ſo lightly purchaled being loth to pꝛoſecute his pur⸗ 
pole Dugout the companie and councell ot his fauourep 
ſeruaunt, whom he had in all thinges found faithfult vnto 
him, he ſecretely called him, vnto hum, and ſaid. Thaugh A 
haue dyuers tymes demaunded the cauſe of thy griele 
(which J imagine to pꝛocede af loue ) and can not be re- 
ſolued in it, vet foꝛ the mutuall amitie that ought to be 
betwene vs, J will not conceale any ſecret ot mine from 
thee: Knowe then fo2 certaine, chat J haue ol late bene in⸗ 
trapped with the loue ol a en of this town. 

| Cy ig 
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faire and full of all perfections, as J thinke in all Europe 
there lmefh not her like, whoſe happy company (if foꝛtune 
be not to contrary vnto me) J hope to emoy this night at 
my pleaſure, wherefoze hauinge now reuealed this ſecret 
vnto thee, as to hun in whom J haue moſt ſpecial alliance, 
J pꝛay thee vouchſaie to accopany me to the place where 
the remaineth that is my onely ſolace , and J aſſure thee, 
i thou wilt let me vnderſtãd what it is that thus troubleth 
thymynd(which J hartely beleche thee) thou ſhalt fynd me 
as redie to ſatiſfie thy deſire in any thinge, and as carefult 
to redeme thee from theſe doloꝛs that now depꝛiue thee of 
thy natural reſt, : 

The gentleman knowing the perfecte goodwill and 
vnkamed affection that his Loꝛde and maiſter bare vnto 


him, percepuing allo by this his pꝛofred courteſie how deſi- 


rous he was of his well doinge, ſhewed him from pointe 
to pointe the tauſe of all his grefe pꝛoceding of laue, and 
the ingratitude of her whom he honozed x eſteemed aboue 


all other creatures, being the lelfe fame gentle woman that 


his Lom had choſen foꝛ his cheleſt frend, which when he 
ceyued whether he had cauſe to contemne him oꝛ no, 
aue it to the iuogment ol thole that be louers , whoſe na- 
ture is, to loth them that ſeke to bo pertakers of their loues 
oꝛ to take from them any part of theire fauaur whom they 
fo greatly fancie? Notwithſtanding this wyſe and wozthy 
pꝛince, pꝛeforring the loue ofhis frend befoze his own fond 
affections,toke a cleane contrary courſe, foꝛ conſidering the 
miſerable caſe whereunto loue had bꝛought this poze gen- 
tleman, he reſolued with him ſelf rather to reſpect his health 
then his owne pꝛiuat pleaſure,and reſting vpon this deter⸗ 
mination he lad to the gentleman as foloweth, 
My krend thoughe J haue nothing in the wozld ſo dere 
and delightfull vnto me, but J could willingly imparte the 
fame with thee, though thou mayſt diſpoſe of my goods as 
of thine owne,+ commaund my perſon to do thee pleaſure, 
pet louethat canalow of no parteners, will not permit - 
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to be both pertakers of the nenilewoman whome we both 
deſire, thou art greatly pained fo2 her lake and J pꝛeſer the 
pleaſure J might emoy with her befoze all my woꝛidly trea 
ſure . Thele are two great extremeties, foꝛ as the one can 
wel be endured, ſo may not the other be wel foꝛboꝛne: Thy 
caſe craneth comio2zt, and my contentment , if thou want 
thy will thau art in daunger to perith , it J bꝛidle my cffc- 
dions it will bꝛede me ſoꝛow, notwithſtanding fo great is 
the loue J beare vnto ther, that J do rather choſe to depꝛiue 
my ſelf ot this fauour, then to le thee languich fo2 lacke of 
that winch is in my power to graunt there: Comloꝛte thy 
ſcife ther oꝛe caſt of this tarefulnes, and deſpaire no moꝛe 

but count thy ſelt aſſured of that thou ſekeſt , ſhe thall ts 
thyne that beit deſerueſt her, thou ſhalt enioy her wholp to 
thy ſelf, J geue her frely vnto thee, and geue ouer all the in⸗ 
treſt that J had oꝛ may haue in her hereaſter. 

The poꝛe gentleman hearing theſe kinde woꝛds and 
percepuing his owne errs2 , bctwixt hope to obfayne his 
deſire, and ſeare to offend his good Loꝛd, whome he honou⸗ 
red with al reuerence due to ſo woꝛthy a perſon, not know⸗ 
ing how to anſwere oꝛ what to imagine, he ſtode as ſtill as 
a ſtone, ſtaringe in the pꝛinces face, ſheding great aboun⸗ 
daunce of teares, and as one bereft of ail his ſenſes vnable 
to vtter one only woꝛde a greate while together: At the 
laſt coming to him ſelf agayne, with all humilitie he craurd 
pardon foꝛ the offence which he had vnwittingly comnut⸗ 
ted againſt hys maieſty, p2oteſting that he would rather 
choſe to die athouſand deathes ik it were poſsible then wits 
lingly ſeeke to impeach the leaſt part of his pleaſure, 

The Pace remayning ürme in his liberal purpoſe, 
after he had itudied a while by what meanes he might beſt 
beguile the gentlewoman, and b2ing his frend rekefe., ha⸗ 
uing found a fitte deuiſe ſoꝛ that purpoſe , he conunaunded 
the gentleman to attend vpon him, and vpon paine of hes 
diſpleaſure to do whatſoeuer he thould appoint him, and to 
incontinentlp they paſſed together towards the gentlews- 

1 mana 
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mans lodging, Where they were finely r etequed at their 


commun, 2 pzoiy n aid, that ſhe had nave priney to her 
meaniue, Ws like a god ſeruaunt, car full of her Milkres 
commatune mente, conucped che P2tvce very pꝛiueln into 
x her czamBer z wheee the attend ed his conmung, Whole 
; frenbly we {come t amoꝛcus enticements, han be 1 

to mou? tge chaſteſt nnd in the world, to take delight 
per, and liagetting al frends and condi hip, to betake 9 — 
lckis wi holy vito her. But this god Pace, whole minde 
Was fully bent ts ſæke the ſafetic of his trend, when ke and 
the nentlewoman Were latd together in the bedde and the 
candle put out, faining as though he riſe to caſe hum ſelle, 
went to the gentleman his leruaunt , whom he had left in 
an orher lodguig not farre of, & ſending hun thether fo lup⸗ 
ply his rome, latiſtied him (elf with the maid, that was a 
pꝛettic linug gerle, whom with his good perſwaſions, and 
Lucrall pꝛomiſes, he calely obtepned to be at his tommaun⸗ 
—— in all thinges, wherwith he did well content him 

de £92 the time. 

The gentle man that was now in tharmes ol his Lady, 
whom he loued ſo dearelp, when he had wel ſatilfied his de⸗ 
fi; e, and alwaged his heate, with her ſwete imbratement, 
he asked her pleaſantly whether ſhe thought that the great⸗ 
nes of a inte, was able to ſhew moꝛe pertect affection, 
then the good hart and loyall leruice of a meane gentle⸗ 
man. 

The gentlewoman hearing his vorte which che knew 

verp well, perceyuing therby that it was not the Pꝛinte 
whom ſhe had pleaſured, but the gentleman that ſhethought 
to diſpleaſe and depꝛiue of that fauoure, which his entire affe 
tion had wel deſerued, vnderflanding very well ta what 
end his wo2des did tend, ſighing a litle ſhe ſaid, 

Il my wiſbome had bene as greate as my bewtie, J 
hald not depꝛiued my ſelk ok libertie, to make mea flaue to 
one that ſet ſo light by me, neither had mine expectacton 
bene tzus deceaued, noz my ſelle ſo beguiled: But ſteing 


it 
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it is ſo kallen out, and t at £28 Aberalitie of a Tamer oft 
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one puuate afteaisins , it! iS great tealon that : euldz 

hold mie contented, and we 2219 leut as lier XI oomus 
you (Whole lopaltie halh well Delerued ? 4 hach done 
that gare me this god example, Wherlbꝛe J 80 ere wyoly 
betake inp leite vino pou, arceptuig you 192 my onen 
fo long as li e, and vour god ling hall lalr, Wit) aftiroca 
P2932, neuer moꝛe to aller in Y choyce, oꝛ allolu ot ay 85 
ther in that reſpect, but al wales and mall: chuig, to be niet 
hunb! at your tcommaundement. 

Thele and ſuch like woꝛdes ſhe vſed vnto him, and 
afterwards falling uito moze pleaſaunt talke, tyey paſiey 
the time till moꝛning came, and then the gentleman with 
a gracious Conge, takinge leaue of his Piſtreue, depar⸗ 
ted with the Pace his maiſter, being both Well ſatuifico, 
who diuerſe times after, when occaſion ſerued, receaued 
the like tontentemente. But nowe lealk J ingender in 
pour hartes ſome extreame enuie, by ſpeaking ouermuch 
ol this their excerding pleaſure, J fhinke it beit to hold my 


peace, and ſo auoyde the inconuenience, which other wie 
might inſue. 


A lamentable diſcourſe of the loue betwene Bariſor, 
and Flora, with the piteous end ot them both. 


Not without great reaſon do the Poets faine fooliſh lone to 

be naked, for undoubtedly he is raked of all good vertues. They 
do likewiſe make him blind, to ſuem that fort ment of good fore- 
ſight, he ſuffereth him ſelfe to fil into all maner of vices; i may 
then very Well conclude with them, and ſay that his ſubiccles 
are ſo naked, ſo blind, and voyde of naturall ſenſe, that bei ing in 
a maner aijpoiled of all good vertues, they fel er the fei ines, to 
be led into ſacii [thy pudlds, fro whence the re 7141 ble to get 
out agaire till Mur hard fortune do n. ake . 2 7 feele the 2 it 
7 their 2 [fully, as plainly appearetis by the ſtory enfutar. 


or 1 
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The moſt renowmed king of Hungarie, the laſt that 
raigned in thoſe partes, befoze the Turke had waſted the 
countrie, and bꝛought it vnder his ſubiection, did in his 
like tune, hold an open Court and had in his traine, a great 
number of gentiemen and Ladies, ſo well accompliſhed in 
all perfecttons, as there was no Pꝛince in Chuſtendome 
coniparable vnto hun, where loue had ſo liuelp diſplayed 
hunlelie, that it was harde to fi::de in any other Courte 
whatſocuer, mo22 aikectionate ſeruauntes to their Ladies, 
then was one gentlemã ol his houſe named Bariſor, who 
though he were but baſely boꝛne, and little fauoured with 
the mites of loꝛtune, notwithſtanding nature karre moꝛe 
gracious vnto him, made hun in all vertue and beautie ſo 
perfect, that without compariſon hee was accounted the 
moſt accomplithed gentleman in the Courte,and had ſuch 
— aboue all other, that aſwell in all manner of 

entiemanlike exercꝛſes.as aiſo in martiall exploites, hee 
dr waves [ycwed hümſelfe farre to ſurmount the reſt which 
made him to be fo welbeloued and eſteemed of euery one, 
eſpeciallp cf the Ladies ofthe court, that by meanes of the 
god countenance they gaue him generally, he tooke great 
pleaſure oſtentunes to beare them company chewing him 
(cite ſa courteous and ſeruiceable vnto them, that therby be 
d:ew vunto hun the hartes of molt of them, | 

In this honourable troupe, there was a Lady named | 
Flora, of an auncyent houle , and very rich in poſſeſſions, 
who ſeeing this gentleman ſo much eſkemed and p2ailed 
of cuery one ſaue only ofher, could no longer foꝛbeare to 
ſhew him the like freendly and fauourable countenaunce. 
Lie on the other ſide beholding the delicate complection and 
naturalibeautie of this woꝛthy Gentle woman, was in 
ſuch ſoꝛte ſurpꝛyſed, that he did in a maner loſe all his ſen⸗ 
ſes. Loue incontinently during theſe amo ꝛous regards) 
Lfing his accuſtomed foꝛce, at one inſtant tped the heartes 
of chele twaine ſo ſt·aightip together, and boought them to 
that paſſe, that it was eaſie to iudge by _ — coun⸗ 
enance 
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tenaunce how they were inwardiy toꝛmented, which 
though it ſeemed very ſtraunge vnto them at the firſt, ſpe⸗ 
cally to the young Lady, vet when it had once taken rote 
in her heart, it was fo ſurely ſetled, as it did accompany her 
to her graue: Thus to diſconer their ſecrete thoughts has 
uing yet none other meanes but onelythe amoꝛeus glaun⸗ 
ces of their gaſing eyes, they could not ſufficiently difcouer 
the fo2ce ofthis new fire, wherewith they were ſo greatelp 
inflamed, which ſo much founented the minde of the poꝛe 
Gentleman, that being on a day al alone in his chamber, 
and almoſt out of his wittes thꝛough ertreame ſoꝛrow, he 

caſte him ſelfe downe vpon his bed thinking to recouer 
ſome reſt, but Lone, and the continuallremembꝛance of 
this new palſion, ſo often renued his griefe,that in the end 
he was enfozcedto2 the eaſe of his mind, to ſing to his Þ ite 
theſe verſes lollo wing. F 


Another to the like effe& . 


| Like as the Steere that neuer felt theToake, 

But lined free in Woods and paſtures ſtill 
Or like the horſe that neuer yet Was broake, 
Nor brought with bit robay the Riders will. 
So rangde Tlong,and wandred ofte aſtray, 
Untaught to bridle my deſires alas, 
Amidſt my thoughts blinde Cupid bore ſuch ſway, 
That baſtard bo), not he whoſe ſonne Toue was. 
Whoſe brande was ſmothering heate not much wnlec! 
To that cleere flame Which broyleth in my breſt. 
Wherin I wy as in the thing J ſecke. 
And therefore ſince Ttherewithall am bleſt, 
And Reaſons yoake hath made my ſcuces tame: 
I c1ie,O happie yoake,O noble flame. | 


His ſong ended, ſighing bitterly he fayd : O vnhappie 
and milerable waetch that J am, well wozthy am J to lale 
Di. both 


— — 
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both lite and liberty, to become a.laue and the moſt vnhap 
py gentleman on earth, that haue ſetled mine affection in 
is high a place, that not ſo much as mine eyes, much les my 
thoughts ſhal euer be able to aftame vnto it, which makes 
ne wozthy ofa thouſand deathes,ifit were poſſible to en⸗ 
dure.ſomany; what may J then expect, but even my vtter 
reg bothof body and ſoule , ſzeng my lelfe without all 
pe of remedie at the very beginning of my lone, conſide⸗ 
Jing the difference of our degrees: Yer great wealth, and 
my want: Her plentie,andimy pouertie. 
In theſe wo2ds , which were mingled with an infinif 
number ol paſſions, he could finde no reaſon at all fo2 him 


torecquex any reſt. The pooꝛe Lady on the other fide, 


that fryed in the ſane fire, withdꝛew her ſelfe into her 
chamber; and framing her countenance (as ſhe could very 
well) by fayning her lelfe ſicke ſhe found the meanes to lie 
alone, to the ende ſhe might the better bewaile her caſe, 

without being perceiued of any , wherefoꝛe pꝛouoked by 
the heate ol her new loue, which tooke from her all Pap⸗ 
denly modeftie,the ſayd- to her ſelte. 

Alas, is it meete this cruell firant ſhould ſo hardly t in⸗ 
treate me, to make me wil, that J may not, when J may 
not as J would 2 Ah, ah Bariſor, well may J count my 
ſelfe vnhappy, that euer J ſaw thee , lecing that ſight, hath 
ingendꝛed this loue, which at the beginning ſeemeth ſo 
harde and grieudus vnto me, and will (J feare me) in the 
end be a cauſe of greater euill, and peraduenture the vtter 
rume ol vs both. My only deſire is to emoy thee, that art 
my only comfoꝛt: But alas, ſee no way how to bungit 
to paſſe, without greatly offending my parents and mine 
owne hono2,and therfoꝛe ſhould death be mo2e delightful 
vnto me, then ſil to indure this extreame to2ment.that iy 
miſerable life maketh me ſo long to endure, 

Theſe poꝛe paſſionate louers, ſo long mainfained 
their inward affection by outward lookes and ſecrete fa- 


noures, that the pooꝛe Gentleman vnhable to indure 
conlu- 
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conſuming griefes, pꝛeſuming vpon the courtefie of his 
miſtres, whom by al euident tokẽs, he pertenꝛed to burne 
in the ſame fire that he did ſeeung her one dap all ale ne at a 
window very lad and penſiue, pucked foꝛ ward by an a⸗ 
moꝛous deſire, he ſound the meanes to enter into her chã⸗ 
ber vnſeene of any,ſaue only of a truſtie maide that atten⸗ 
ded vpon her, and fayning to bung her newes wm ſem⸗ 
frend ol hers (as one that was cõuerſant among the bet) 
he did moſt humbly and gratiouũp ſalute her, and then be⸗ 
gan with a trembling vorce to vtter thele woꝛdes. 88 
Madame, though J know the greatnes or vour beau⸗ 
tie and the place ye holde, to be ſuch as ſhould moue any 
man of my degre to be wel aduiſed what he wil ſap, beloꝛe 
he pꝛeſume to ſpeake vnto vou, leaſt by his vnaduiled pꝛc⸗ 
ceeding, he doe abꝛidge ſome part of that honour, which is 
rightly due vnto you, wherof J alwapes had, and euer wil 
haue as great care and regard as any the moſt affectionate 
ſcruant that may poſſibly pꝛeſent himſelſe befoꝛe the eyes 
of ſo wozthy a Lady: Notwithſtanding, confeſſing the 
cruel toꝛment that grieuouſhe afllicteth every parte at me, 
foꝛ feare lea ꝗ ſhould obtaine no place in her honoꝛable 
ſerutce, whom J deſire to obay and pleaſe in all thingee, 
which would not haue ſuffered my hfe to continue till this 
time, had it not been conſerued by the hope J had to be ſo 
imploped to the death: diſpayang of al ſuccour, I haue 
now taken this pꝛeſumption vpon me, humblp beſeching 
our accuſtomed bountie to accept this excuſe of your poꝛe 
aue that deſireth no longer to liue, then his life thalbe ac⸗ 
ceptable vnto you, and bearing with my indiſcretion, to un 
pute the fault to pour excellent beautie, that hath entan⸗ 
gled me, and ſo reſtrayned my libertie, that findung my leif 
fo wonderfully ſurpꝛiſed, am (ſaid he, the teares ſtanding 
in his eyes) wholy tyed to your anſwere, whereby attend 

the laſt and finall ſentence of my life 02 death 
The poung Lady litle acquainted witi ſuch amoꝛous 
diſcourſes (as it is the nature of. ſuch tender youth to be 
D 3 ſome⸗ 
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ſomewhat ſhamelaſt) at firſt caſt down her eyes to the 
bi | groud:but anone after(ouercome with theſe wert wo2ds, 
18 and vnable to reſiſt the feruency of this ſtrange paſſion) 
| at this firſt incounter(putting all ſhame vnder fwte ) ſhe 
« loked vp againe, beholding him wth a lweete, and louely 
N ä countenance, loʒ whom ſhe dyed a thouſand times a dap, 
| and then calling foꝛth a deep figh , aunſwered hun with a 
| trembling voice;after this maner, 
 - - Senior Bariſor, J muſt needesconfefſe , that at the 
| firſt encounter, my foꝛces fayled me, «the honoz Jought 
4 tomyreputation being greatly attamted by the like mi⸗ 
| thap, ( wherof vnawares J my ſelfe am thecauſe) at eue⸗ 
ry woꝛd J would ſpeake,my hart panted, and was gree- 
uoutly perplexed, my mind likewtſe,and al the other parts 
of my body, were ſo weakened, that J had in a maner, no 
vſe ol them at al, which now ento2ceth me( hauing hether⸗ 
to foꝛgotten my ſelle) to let thee vnderſtand, that the very 
firſt time, J was ſurpꝛyled with thy honeit behamour 5 
felt in my ſeife ſuch extreame anguich, that me thought it 
0 | pulled my hart out of the accuſtomed plate, to iopne, and 
unite it with thine: and ſince that time thy vertues, and 
the knowledge J had ofthy feruent affectien (che fozre and 
allurance whereofis now diſcouered) hath been ſo liuely 
| | umpunted in my mind, that th2ough diipaire, and extrems 
1. paſſton, I thought a thouſand times, that my ſoule would 
| 0 ä haue departed from my bodie, ſuppoſing all my life long, 
| to keepe ſecrete this aino2ous flame, which, whileſt Jhad 
ſought too much to ſuppꝛeſſe, increaſing moꝛe and moze, 
1 would in the end haue quite conſumed me. But ſince vp⸗ 
on ſo iuſt occaſion, J ſee my good, pꝛeſent without diſſt- 
| mulation, vnable to denie that which pe know as well as 
0 my ſelfe, 3 humbly beſeech vou, ſeeing J haue ſo much fo2- 
69 gotten my ſelfe, as to put my honoure into your handes, to 
be circumſpecte in your dealing, and fo2ecaſt the daunge⸗ 
rous miſhaps, and inconueniences that may enſue, il our 
loue come to lught,conſidering the greatnes of my houle, 
and 
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and hold many noble perſonages there are, that wil ſceke 
to hinder the fauour that J deſire to beare vnto you, which 
I chal not be able ſo wel to diſſemble, but that at one tune 
o2 othet it will be perceiued. 
ole now, that had deepely wounded theſe two Lo⸗ 
us es at the heart, deſirous to make them know his full 
yd wer and putlance, when he had quite berefte their liber⸗ 
tie, ſo planted his enfignein their entralles, that com! e 
oo·e Lad Flora he tooke all habilitis tõ reſiſt, and gaue 
o Senior Bariſor a raſh deſire to enterpꝛite that, which al⸗ 
tet olle him his lite, fo2 geuinge bꝛidle to his vnruly atfe⸗ 
ctions, with a long and gracious kis, confirmed his vnfays 
ned amtie, and rauithed with exceeding iop, thꝛough the 
continuall pleaſure, he conteiued in her many courteſics, 
finding hem ſelfe alone at libertie, he made requeſt of that, 
which molt contented his hbidinous deſire, 4 ſo long cons 
tynued his haunt, that at laſt, the bꝛuit of ſuſpicion, did not 
only offend thy eares, of all the gentlemen of the court, but 
allo of her Parents, who determined to vſe ſome rigozous 
coꝛrettion, ⁊ to remoue her far from him, by whoſe meanes 
thc had gotten this il repoꝛt, and loſt her god name: which 
when ſhe perteyued ſhe determined rather to make her 
ſcife vnhappy foꝛ euer, then to kue without the company 
of her ſaithiull , and wel affectedſeruant , | 
And after good deliberation, ſceing her ſclfe great⸗ 
ly bꝛged to loꝛſake the Court, thꝛough the fury and fears 
ſhe had of her diſplealed friendes, ſhe agreed with her belt 
beloued (to the ende they might freely enioy their Loue, 
ſome where cls) to foꝛſake the Courte, and her Coun⸗ 
trey, with all connement ſpeede: wherefoze, the better to 
bꝛing their deſire to paſſe, they te uſed them ſelues to be 
maͤrryed as ſecretly as they might, and ſetting all their 
uffapꝛes in good oꝛder, when they were furniſhed of 
money , and all thinges that eache of them ſeuerallp ac⸗ 
coꝛding to their habilitie, were able to pꝛocure, foz feare 
to be diſcouered, they ſtole away in the pn traueled 
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by vnknowen wayes that were not commonly traded, 
til they came to the ſea ſide, where they tooke ip, with 
purpoſe to paſſe towards Italie, thinking there to ſpende 
the reſt of their life happelp, and as their heart deſirvd:but 
cruel foꝛtune, inconſtant and enuious of the good that be 
foe ſhe had graunted them, turning their ſweet into \o!!;- 
er, and their pleaſure into great diſpleaſure, ſo extreameli 
handled them, that their miſerable miſhap may be a goco. 
example to all other, to beware of the like, when they fino 
themſelues diſpoſed to take ſo dangerous a wiſe, —- 
Theſt two fugittue Louers being imbarked, ac age 
ſayd, beſoze they were fully ten miles, from the hauen 
there roſe ſs great a tempeſt in the ſea, that the ſky beeing 
couered with many dark cloudes, and the water troubled 
with the vehemencie ofthe wind, that it ſeemcs ai chings 
were quite confounded and bought into a confuſed Caos 
ſo that the boldeſt in the barke, and he that had beſt (kill 
was faine to geue ouer his taſke, and com mitte all to the 
mercy of the tyme, which was ſo daungerous, that the 
ſhip ouermatched by the vehemency of the windes, was 
bꝛoken all to peeces1, againſt a harde cocke , and all that 
were in it dꝛouned and loft, ſaue onely Bariſor and Flo- 
ra: Fo2 Bariſor (ſtrengthned by the vehemencye of hys 
loue) holding his Flora in his armes, all be blobꝛed with 
weeping when he ſaw the eminent daunger which might 
no way be auopded, he caſt her vpon his backe, and with 
an inuincible courage leap* ito the Sea, and puttinge 
hunlelfe, to the power and canducte ofthe tempeſtusus 
Waues, bꝛake the billowes with his body, as a Dolphin 
with his bꝛoade finnes. The Lady acknowledginge the 
great diligence of her pooze louer, ſapd vnto him: Alas 
my deare frend, J greatly feare, that by ſeeking my ſafety 


we ſhall both be dꝛouned: nay lweete Lady ( ſayd Bari- 


{or) thy company is ſuch a comfozt vnto me, and my de⸗ 
ſire to pꝛeſerue thee ſo great, that it maketh me moze 
{wilt then the winde. and ſtronger then the wares that 
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ſtriue againſt me. The ſozowful Flora bending her ſelle 
to kis her bearer ( the beſt recompence that then the coulde 
make him foꝛ all his paynes) it gaue the pooze gentleman 
ſo great courage, that with the help of the time, and the ſea 
which wared calme againe, he gate to land, in a deſert J- 
land, inhabited by none but wild beaſtes. So ſone as they 
were arryued in this place, they loking back on a ſodaine, 
perteiued a huge Lyon hard at their herles, wherfoꝛe thin⸗ 
king that he would haue deuoured them, and ſo with their 
lite to haue ended all their miſeries, they pꝛepared them⸗ 
ſelues with patience, to abide their vnhappy deſtinie, e like 
frends to die together. But the cruel beaſt ( whether it were 
that he had befoꝛe ſatiſſied himſelfe ſome where els, oꝛ that 
the heauens had ſo appointed it )confrary to al expectation, 
departed ſrom them, without offering them any iniurp, oz 
vling any violonce towards them. 

Wyenthey had eſcaped this daunger, loꝛ feare to fall 
into the like again, they wandꝛed vp and down thꝛer whol 
daycs together, to ſeek ſome place ot ſecuritie, but mal that 
tune they ſaw no carthly creature, noꝛ found any harboz, 
but only the wild deſert, and the maine ſea, that emmroned 
it round about, whereloꝛe being extreamely pinched with 
hunger, and faint with running, they were conſtrayned to 
reſt their feeble bodies, voyd of al natural ſtrength, hard by 
the ſea ſide, where being couched together in this milera- 
ble plight, cach imbꝛacing other, almoſt dead foꝛ want of 
foode, and not able to doe any thing but weepe and ſighe, 
Bariſor ſayd to his beloued Flora: Alas my deere hart, thy 
ſwerte and delicate pouth, vnable to endure the extreame 
anguiſh of this deadly famine, muſt needes peariſh, with- 
out any hope of recouery. Ah my deere friend, ſayd ſhe, 
J feele my ſelſe greatly eaſed by enioying thy frendly com⸗ 
parte , Then pauſing a while, and fetching a feeble ſighe, 
the ſaid aga:ne: Alas pooꝛe ſoule, I ſee thou mayſt no lon⸗ 
ger endure this doloꝛ, all the foꝛces of thy pining harte dee 
tatle theo: Not in loue (replyed Bariſor) though in this 
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earthly bodies, our ſoules (ſo vnited, that nothing hath 
power to part them) ſhal aſcend tothe heauens together, 
and ſo long as any gaſpe ofb2eath remayneth, ſatisfie the 
ſelues with theſe two kiſſes, now colde, fo2 wante of na 
fures giftes , Thus lamentably complaining. and ſtrait⸗ 
lp embꝛating. at the laſt they gaue vp the ghoſt, + ſhoꝛtly 
aſter were found by certain ſtrange marchants that cams 
on ſhoꝛe, to furniſh themſelues of freſh victual, being d2y- 
uen vpon this Jland by tempeſt, who when they ſaw the 
dead bodies of theſe deſolate louers, newly deceafed , but 
paſt al recouerie, perteiued by al outward apparance,that 
they died fo2 want of foode, wherfo2s lamenting their caſe 
(which ſeemed vene ſtrange vnto them)they buried them 
after the betmaner they might, and then departing from 
them, they departedon their purpoſed voyage, where they 
made repoꝛt of this ſtrange accident, and likewiſe in all 
other places where they hapned to come, and amongſlt the 
reſt, in Hungary, ſo that in the end, it came to the cares of 
thoſe that were acquatnfed with the late eſcape of Bariſor 
and Florinda, who knowing by all emdent tokens , that 
theſe pitifull newes concerned them,ſome were glad, be⸗ 
cauſe they might now with moꝛe alfurance , enioy the 
large reuenues that belonged to Flora, others repꝛooued 
their follp, but all in generall lamented their loſſe, ſpecially 


ſuch as were louers, to whoſe minde this ſtrange example 


was no ſmall terroꝛ. 

Behold here, Gentlemen, the fo2ce of fooliſh Lone, 
which inflameth the hearts of the greateſt, oftentunes be- 
reaueth them offenſe, and maketh them careles of al du⸗ 
ties, Who, the greater, moꝛe noble that they be, the moꝛe 
care they ought to haue, not to romitte any thing, how 
mall ſo euer it be, that may be any blemiſh to their repu⸗ 

tation: Foz it is moſt certaine, that whoſoeuer once 2ſa- 
kcth God, and ſuffceth himſelf to bo led away with euere 
foolich paſſion, that pꝛouoketh him he mult nedes fal into 
ſuch dangerous wayes , as will leade him at laſt to vtter 
perdition, which he hal neurr be able to auopde. 
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Conſtance louing Martuccio Gomitto:whe ſhe heard 
that he was dead, deſperately put her ſelfe all a- 
lone in a barke, which being tranſported by the 
winde to Safe in Barbary . From thence ſhe went 
to Thuncs, where finding her frend Martuccio 
aliue, and in great atictoritie ſhe bewrayed her 
ſelfe vnto him, who marrying her (tortly after 
returned with her very rich to Lippære: Wherein 
is plainly ſet forth the force of loue, and the ſted- 
faſt affection of thoſe that !oue faithfully: with a 
perfect example of the ficklenes of fortune, who 
neuer abideth cuſtome, but euer/ day altreth her 
eſtate, aduaunſing one, and ouerwhelming an o- 
ther, and ſomtime greatly abaſing them whome 
ſhe mindeth to bring to a better ſtate. 


Os karre from Cicihia, there lieth a litle land named 

L-ppare, the inhabitants wherofare chiefiymamtats 
ned by marchaundile # nauigation: Jn this Jland a virgin 
of verie god parentage, named Conſtance, was bone, 
and bꝛought vp, who fo2 her becawtie and vertuous beha⸗ 
utour was well beloued, and great!y deſired of many in 
martage , but ſpeciallp of one Martuccio Gomitto., a 
coincly and courteous young man, not very welthy, but 
well ſkuled in parte he pꝛoleſſed, to whom this virgin did 
like wiſe beare fo god affcetian, that ſhe neuer thought her 
leite well without his company,wherof when Martuccio 
was aſfirred, purpoſing to make her his wife, he demaun⸗ 
ded her fathers god will, which he denied him, ſaying he 
would beſtow his daughter vpon one that thould be well 
able to maintaine her, to the end ſhe might be acomtozt to 
him in his old age. 

Martuccio greatly griened to ſc him ſeife retected, 
and in a maner deſpiſed fo2 his poirz{tie , pꝛepared a litle 
veiſcll and furniſhing it with all things fat ſoꝛ his purpoſe 
Haug alſo dzawne dmners of his frends = — | 
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take parte with him, he made a vow neuer fo returne a⸗ 
gayne to Zyppare till he were rich: wheceicze departinge 
from them, he began to p2actiſe p:racy on the boꝛders of 
Barbarie : pilling and ſpopling all that he found to weake. 
fo reſiſt him, wherein foꝛtune was very fauoꝛable vnto 
him, if he could haue taken the time whileſt it ſerued. But 
he and his companions not contented that they were in 
lhoꝛt time become very rich, in ſeeking to get moꝛe, they 
were all taken by certaine Saracns , who ſhutting them 
vp vnder their hatches caried them to T hunes, Where they 
were committed to pꝛiſon and long alter kept in great mi⸗ 
erie, whereupon newes was bꝛought to Lippare foz cer⸗ 
taine, by many credible perſons, that all they that were in 
the litle barke with Martuccio were dꝛouned. Which 
Conſtance hearing ( who was grieued without meaſure 
at his ſodaine departure) ſhe greatly lamented amongſt the 
reſt, and determining to hue no longer, becauſe her hart 
would not ſerue to make away her ſelfe by any violent 
meanes , ſhe ſought to find ſome new neceſsity to haſten 
her deſired ende: Fo2 which purpoſe going one euening 
foꝛth of her fathers doꝛes towardes the lea ſide, ſhe found 
by chaunce afiſherbote in the hauen ſomwhat diſtant from 
the other ſhippes, which (by meanes that the owners were 
newly arriued) was furniſhed with malt, laile, andoaers, 
which Conſtance perccauing pꝛeſentlp entred into it, and 
(hauing a litle ſkill in nauigation, as moſt of the women 
of that Aland haue) ſhe lanched into the derpe, and caſting 
ouerbo2d: the oaers and rudder and all things elſe where- 
with the bote might be guided, hoiſed her ſaile and-com- 
mitted all to the mercy of the winde, thinking it would 
- mither ouerwhelme the bote (being vnbalaced, and with⸗ 
out a pilote)oꝛ elſe dꝛius it vpon ſome rocke, and ſo bꝛeake 
it all to peeces , and ſo being vnable to auoide the daunger 
when ſhe would, miſt of necelsitp be dzowned : In this 
mind weping bitterly , ſhe w2apped her clothes about her 
bead and layd her dawne vnder the hatches: But it — out 
contrary 
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tõtrarie to her expectacion, foꝛ the gentle Nozthweſt wind 
did blow ſo full and freſhly, that by the next night aſter ſhe 
went a bo2d the barke, it bꝛought her within a hundꝛed 
myies of Thunes, into a hauen neare to a towne named 
Suſe -'Lhe young virgin lelt not whether ſhe were on land 
oꝛ in the ſea, fo2 whatſdeuer happened, ſhe neuer liſted vp 
her head, noꝛ neuer thought to lift it vp againe. 

By god happe, as the barke ſtroke vpon the ſhoze, 
there was a poꝛe ſeafarmg woman hard by, laying tozth 
her fiſher mens nets to dꝛie in the ſunne, who marueiling 
greatly tc ſee it runne on ground with full ile, and thin⸗ 
king that the fiſhermen were a llerpe within, ſhe went a 
boꝛd the barke, and finding no body there, but this poꝛe 
deſolate virgin that was the faſt a Feepe ( wondꝛing great⸗ 
ly at ſo ſtraunge a caſe) and perteauing by her garmentes 
that ſhe was a Chailtian , ſhe called her divers times ſo 
loude as ſhe could, and when the had waked her, ſhe aſked 
her in Latin, howe it was poſsible foꝛ her to come thither, 
all alone in that litle bote. 

The viegin hearing her owne tountry language, doub⸗ 
ting that ſome contrarp blaſt had bꝛought her back againe 
to Lippare, ſtarted vp ſlodainlye and loked rounde aboute 
her: But not knowing the countrie, and yet ſeeing her lelfe 
en land, he aſ ked the poze woman where ſhe was: who 
atinſwering her, layd: My daughter thou art now neare 
to S/ tn Barbarie: The pone virgin hearing this ſtozie 
that the had fo well elcaped the daunger of the ſeas, and 
fearing to al inte the hands oftheſe tarbarcus people that 
would abuſe her, not knowing what was beſt to do, the 
late her downe on the botes fide and wept bitterly, 

The god old woman ſeeing what ſoꝛrowe the made, 
greatly pied her caſe ⁊ comſoꝛting her all that ſhe might. 
à d intreated her ta go with her into a litle houſe ſhe had 
pon the ſhoꝛe which at lalt, after long and ear neſt pers 
ſwaſion the was contented to do, and being there the old 


woman fv finely flattred her that in the end lhe told her by 
E 2 cons - 
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what meanes ſhe was ariued there: The god old woman 
knowing by this meanes that ihe had ſalted lung and muſt 

therefoze nerdes be a hungred, ſet be. vꝛe her ſuch ſimple 

fare as ſhe had, and intreated her ſo much that ſhe got her 

to eate a litie. Conſtance being now ſomewhat refreched 

al ked the eld woman what the was, who aunſwered that 

the was of the Trappany, and that her name was Chere- 
priſe , and ſerued certatne Chꝛiſtian fichermen dwelung 

in that countrie, 

The young virgin (though ſhe were greatly greeued) 
vet hearing Cherepriſe named, her mind gaue her ſtrait⸗ 
wayes that ſhe had heard the name befoꝛe, not knowing 
any cauſe that ſhould moue her thereunto, and began now 
to hope, ſhe knewe not what, and did no moꝛe deſire to 
dye as ſhe was wont to do, deſiring the old woman with⸗ 
out enquiring any ſurther of her eſtate, to haue compaſ⸗ 
lion on her youth , and geue her tountell howe ſhe might 
keepe hec ſelle from reteauing any iniurie, which the god 
old woman pꝛomiſed her to do: Wherefoze leauing her a⸗ 
lone in the houſe, ſhe went with all ſpeede to take vp her 
nets, ꝛ then returning backe againe, when ſhe had foulded 
and layd them vp handſomely together, ſhe led Conſtance 
with her to She, where being arriued, ſhe ſayd vnto her. 

My daughter J will bag thee to the houſe of a god 
Saracin Ladie,fo2 whom oftentunes J do ſuch buſines as 
the ſhall pleaſe to appoint me, ſhe is an old gentlewoman, 
very wiſe and charitable, J will recomend the vnto her ſo 
well as J can, and J am ſure ſhe. will receaue thee willing⸗ 
lie, and vſe thee as if thou were her owne childe: And foz 
thy part, when thou art with her, confozm thy lelfe to ſerue 
her well and faithfully. that thou maiſt winne her fauour, 
and continue it vntill ſuch time as it ſhall pleaſe the Lozd. 
to ſend ther better foꝛtune. 

Tyis ſayd, the bꝛought Conſtance to the Ladies pꝛe⸗ 
fence,who when ſhe knew what ſhe was, and vnderſtode 


what had happened vnto her (oz Cherepriſe had 
er. 
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her therof at large) he earneſtly beheld her ard pitying her 
caſe, the teares tickled do wre her cherkes, then reccaumg 
her into her leruite, ſhe kid her, and led her by the bend 
into her houſe, where ſhe remamed ater that amongeſto⸗ 
ther women ( without the company ol any man) that were 
tontumallp imploped aboute diuerſe kindes of curteus 

wozkes, that they w2ought with the needle, which Con- 
{tance learning in ſhoꝛt time beganne to wozke amongſt 
them,and by her god behauiour and great dvigerice, won 

the lauour not only of her Piſtres, but alſo ot other that 
were conuerſant with her, who quickelp taught ber to 

vnderſtand and ſpeakc their language. 

Uhileft Conſtance was remayning at S/, her boſſe 
being greatly lamented in her fathers houſe,it hapned that 
in the time of Marinbdile Ainge of Thunes, there was a 
poung L oꝛd of a great linage & very puiſant remaining in 
Grenado, who challenged the realme of T hunes to be his 
and foꝛ that cauſe leauying a huge army, he came to make 
warre vpon the King, thinking to dziue him out of the 
country, 

Thefe thinges tomming to the eares of Martuccio 
Gomitto, who could very well ſpeake the Barbamy lan⸗ 
guage, when he vnderſtode that the King ſought to make 
hunletfe as ſtrong as he could to withſtand the malice ol 
his enemy, he ſayd to one of hiskepers : If J might be 
permitted to ſpeake with the King, J could geue hun ch 
councell as might eaſely gaine him the victoꝛy: The keper 
told his aiſter what Martuccio had ſaid, who went in⸗ 
continently to make repoꝛt thereof to the King, who cem- 
maunded Martuccio to be bꝛought befoꝛe hum, and being 
tome, al ked him what his councell was: Martuccio with 
all reuerence aunſwered him in this maner, 

"Wozthy Pꝛince ſince the time that J haue frequen⸗ 
ted your country, J haue alwapes had god regard to the 
aꝛder of your fight, and perteaue ( vnleſſe J be deceaued) 
that your greateſt ſtrength coſiſteth in „ 

23 . 
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in any tonteite it it might be ſo bꝛought to paſſe, that your 
enemies ſhoulde want arrowes, and vour people haue 
plentie, it muſt nedos be that they ſhall be vanquiſhed and 
you haue the victo2y : In deede ſapd the King it this coulde 
be done, we neede not to doubt of the conqueſt, Durely 
Sy2 (ſaid Martuccio) it vou pleaſe it may eaſely be done 
and in this maner. Firlt you mult cauſe the ſtringes of 
pour archers bowes to be made a god deale leſſe the thoſe 
that are commonly vled , which done you mult likewtſs 
cauſe the notches of their arrowes to be made fit fo2 thoſe 
ſtrings, but this molt be done ſecretly and with ſuch expe- 
dicion, that your enemies haue no vnderſtanding ol it, leaſt 
by knowing your pollicy; they ſeeke meanes to pꝛeuent it. 
And this J ſay becauſe you know it is the cuſtome when 
the arrowes on either ſide be all (pent, then to ſtoꝛe then 
ſelues with thoſe that they reccaue from their enemy, and 
to returne them backe againe ſo long as the fight endureth: 
Now by this deuice that J haue told you , you map haue 
great aduauntage of your enemy. Fo2 when vou haue both 
diſcharged all your arrowes one againſt an other, their ar- 
rowes being bigge notched, ſhall ſerue your ſmali ſkringes 
very well, but pour {mall notched arrowes ſhall not be a⸗ 
ble to ſerue their great ſtringes, ſo ſhall you haue great 
plenty to aſlaile them a freſh, and they none at ail to reſiſt 
you, by this meanes pe may deale with them, as you lit, 

and they ſhall no way be able to eſcape your handes. 
The king that was a very wile Pꝛince, perceauing 
howe p2ofitable this councell might be vnto hun, cauſed it 
with all diligence to be put in execution, and finding it ta 
fall out to his commoditie, and the conkuſion of his ene⸗ 

mies, he greatly commended Martuccio, and to thew 
him ſelfe thankefu!l foꝛ ſo great a beneſtte, rewarded hum 

very bountifully, and aduaunced him to great auchoꝛitie. 

The repoꝛt ofthis ranne tyzough out the whole coun- 
trie, ſo that at laſt it came to Conſtance cares, that Mar- 
tuccio Gomitto (whom the ſuppoſed to be 3 
nee) 
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fince) was yet altue : wherefoze the loue that ſhe bare vn⸗ 
to him, which by this tune was almoſt quite ext: nct, vegan 
now to kindle a fceſh with a new flame, which increaſing 
moꝛe and moꝛe, did quite remoue from her all deſire to 
dye, and opemng her caſe to the god Lady that He ſi rued, 
told her that ſhe gecatly deſired to go to T buncs , to ſatisſie 
her cyes with that which her eaͤres had heard, to thend ſhe 
might be moꝛe aſſured of his ſafety, whole wellare ſhe wi⸗ 
ſhod as her o wne. The cod Lady greatly tommended her. 
pꝛouided a barke, and with all ſperde went with her to 
Tunes, where at their tomming they were honoꝛablie re⸗ 
ceaued by a kinſman of hers that was dwelling there: 
where when they were ſetled, ſhe ſent Cherepriſe (that 
wente thither with her) to harken after Martuccio: who 
vndeſtcode that he was aliue , and in greate authontye, 
whereor making repoꝛt to the Lady , ſhe reioyced greatly 
at this god newes, and deſired to be the firſt that ſhould 
bꝛing tidinges to Martuccio of the welfare of his frend 
Conſtance, and of her being in the country, went one day 
to the place where he lodged, and deſiring to ſpeake with 
him, was permitted to come vnto him, to whom ſhe ſayd. 
Senior Martuccio there is a ſeruant of yours that came 
from Lippare, àrriued at my houſe, whoſe deſire is to haue 
ſome conference with you, and becauſe J would not truſt 
any other (as ſhe requeſted me) J am come my lelfe to do 
the meſſage vnto vou: Martuccio thanked her and went 
with her to her lodging, where ſhe left Conſtance , who 
ſeeing that her deare frend Martuccio was rauiſhed with 
erceeding ioy, and not able to bꝛidle her affcction leaped ſo⸗ 
dainly about his necke, x imbꝛaced him with open armes, 
but the remembꝛaunte of the palſſed paines, and the plea⸗ 
ſure ſhe conceaued in her pꝛelent foꝛtune, did ſa bereaue 
her ſenſe, that ſhe could not vtter one woꝛd, noꝛ refraine 
from ſhedding tcares in great aboundance, 

Martuccio beholding her whom he ſo dearely loned, 
the caſe ſeemed ſo ſtraunge, and lo greatly amazed _ 3 

| as” 
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that he ſteode in doubt a great while, whether he ſawher in 
deede, oꝛ elſe dꝛeamed that he ſaw her, but when he came 
to himſelfe agune, and knew fo2 certame that it was ſhe 
he ſaid vnto her. Alas my deare art thou pet altue.itts long 
ſince that J hard repoꝛt that thou was lot, neither could 
it be knowen whether thou wetelt, oꝛ vohat was become 
of thee, This ſaw, weping bitterly he imbꝛated and kiſſed 
her a thouſand times together. Then did Conſtancec tell 
him of all her aduentures , and how courteoulſp the good 
Lady had delt with her from tune to tune,aiter which and 
diuers other talke that they had together he departed from 
thence, and going to the Ring his Maiſter aduertiſed him 
of all that had happened to him and his frend Conſtance, 
crauing leaue of him to macrp her accoꝛding to his coun⸗ 
trie maner: The King greatly marueung at the matter, 
ſent ſoꝛ Conſtance, wyo conficming all that Martuccio 
had repoꝛted, he ſaid vato her: Now truly faire bigin thou 
art woꝛthy to haue hum to thy hul bande, io2 whom thou 
haſt taken ſuch paines and paſſed ſo many perils: wheres 
fozebeſfowing many large gitts vpon them he gaue then 
leaue to do whalſaeuer they thought god: Then Martuc- 
cio very liberally rewarding the Lady toꝛ the great bene⸗ 
uolence that ſhe had vſed towarves Conſtance in her ad⸗ 
uerſitp, with the Kings licence, toke leaue or all his frends 
in that country, + with Conſtance and Cherepriſe tœke 
Hippe, and returned very rich to Liypare, where they were 
ſo chcarefully receaued of all their frendes (who neuer 
thought to haue ſeene them agame ) that it is not polsible 
to declare the exceeding toy that this ſeconde merting did 
bang to euery one of them: To conclude Martuccio and 
Conſtance (to their great comfoꝛt and contentment) be- 
inge ſolemnelye married, euer after duringe tys tearm? 
of their like enioped their loue together. as they ought with⸗ 
aut any impedunent oz let, to their deſerued pleaſure, 


The 
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he complaint of one 10 miſety. ; 8 ; 
T He day ſeemes long to them that dwel in dole, 
and ſhoꝛt the time to ſuch as liue in iop: 
The ſickmans griele ful litle knowes the hole, 
ſo much delight doth differ from annoy, 
thone doth cauſe in man defire to die, 
thother ſtil to liue continually, 


That man would with to liue that liues in woe? 
and in delight who would deſire to die? 
Since that by death an end of griefdoth grow, _ 
and death of ioyes depꝛuies vs vtterlp, 
Of woꝛldly ioyes, foꝛ only ſo J meane: © -. 
of which we lee death doth depꝛiue vs cleane. 


herby not all olde pꝛouerbes true J finde, 
ſoꝛ old td ſawes do ſay that life is ſwerte: 
But death is moꝛe deſierd of noble minde, 
then life to leade loꝛ liuing farre vnmeete. 
Which loathed lite doth make me thus to crie: 
Aue too long come death and let me die, 


A Louer fancied , but not fauoured 
of Fortune. 


M P mourning minde doth crane ſome ſweet delice, 
and fancie tame would lend me ſome J ſee: 
But foꝛteum: f. ownes, and ſendes me ſoule deſpite, 
and care doth kepe all tomoꝛt quite from me. 
Duch paſuens itcange doe ſhi perplex my mind: 
as J deſpaire of anp eaſe to find. 


But let me lee, J muſt not yet deſpaire, 

Dame loꝛtunes wheele may happen fourne againe: 

When ſtoꝛmies are palt the weather may be faire, 
4 


and 
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and pleaſiare comes vnlookt foꝛ aſter paine: 


Things at the work, the pꝛduetbe kuch wil mend, 


why ſholild not then my ſoꝛrowes haue an end. 


But old ſaid Dawes are not pet ſcripture all, 

fo2 chinges at woꝛſt are paſt all menduige quite: 
To pininge hartes all pleaſure ſemeth ſmall, 

what mirthe can dothe pynung harte delight. 
When fates do frowne and foꝛtune is our foe, 

nought can be thought to rid the mynd of woe, 


The nature of the Larke deſcribed. 


He little L arke that in the ground is hatcht, 
5 nnd there bꝛedde vp till fethers make her flye *- 
No ſoner ſhe a flight oꝛ two hath catcht, | 
but vp ſhe mountes vnto the lofty ſkye. 
Where if ſhe ſeꝛ Sonne ſhine and weather fayze, 
how then koꝛ ioyſhe twittles in the ayꝛe. 


But if ſhe ſer the winde beginne to blow, 
it poure downe raine and tempeſtes do ariſe: 
Mithin a buſh ſhe kerpes her ſelle full lowe, 
where pꝛety wꝛetch clole to the ground ſhe lyeg, 
Vntill ſuch time as all the ſtoꝛmes be paſt, 
and then againe the geu th her vp in haſt, 


Uiicy platnely ſhewes the nature in the Larke, 
is ſtill to ſecke, to mount toloffic ſkie: 

And though perhaps you now and then may marke, 
a kiſtrell kite to make a flight ſo hae, 

Pet all things waide ikeache thinge haue his right, 
à larke will far be likde aboue a kite. 


The hawty mynde how ĩt diſpoſeth ĩt ſelfe. 
| What 
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W Vat hill ſo hye ? but litle emmets.clyme, . 
what p2etious perle:but poʒe by beate. 
What thinge ſo hardehut is atchiud n eme, | 
what pleaſure ſuch but may be got with paßte. | 
What doubte ſo great but hope may men aſſure? 
lx moze, what heauen ? but pꝛayer may pꝛocure. 


The heanie Aſſe doth kepe the valley (fill, 

the clowniſhe coultes do loue the Country belt: 
When hawtie hartes do clime the highelt hill, 

and gallant mindes do ſkein courte to reſt, 
The cowarde dꝛeades and in diſpaire doth dye, 

when! bolvelt blades by hope do clime full hye. 


Then let my harte — clime the hyelt hill, 
and leaue the valley fo2 the countrie Ale ; 
Py mpnd in courte ſhall ſceke by trauell Will, 
to — — (farre) all pearles doth pale, 
y hope ſhall reit vpon a pꝛintely minde. | 
by helpe of heauenly grate to ünde. 


Loy his lite, he wilheth for death. 


W Bat at gre g cle then founentes ofthe hart, 
bayly grow eren chendes 
And what ſuch toy as ſodaine eale of ſmart,: 
which long time ſought, full hard hath bene Fe 
Ulhat heauen on earth, withluckyloue to dle 
then luekoles louragame whatgregorbelte. - 


But how fares he that feleth: no velight: £2 

What woꝛꝛld is that: where nothing 1s but wor: 
That woe to thate which woꝛketh ſuch deſpigkt, 

as makes a man ne Rn of comtort Euchc. 
Mhat lite lea vos her that dayly cnes to die. \ 


* lar wozle chen death, iar ſuch a. life ln I, | 
I 4 2 Then 
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Then let me thus conclude my tale in buefe, 
A am the man that only may lament 
A lothſome life;that finde no eaſe of griefe, 
no2 hopes foꝛ help vntil my dayes be ſpent. 
And ſadly ſo J end my ſolemne ſong: 
Come, tome, good death, J dping, liue too long. 


Hanging betweene hope and deſpaire, 
he calleth for held. | 


Uirt chearefull hope, and comfoꝛtles deſpaire, 
ſfravngely perplext, ful ſoꝛe amaſde J ſtand ; 
Hope ſeemes to ſhew the weather wil be faire, 
and darlie deſpaire, ſaves tempeſtes are at hand. 
Uenture ſays hope, deſpaire doth bid me lack: 
hope pꝛickes me on, deſpaire doth pull me back. 


Pane wel ſays hope, deſpaire doth bid me — 2 : 
truſt me ſays hope, deſpaire ſays hope is vaine 
Shꝛinke not ſays hope, defpaire cries not to ſou, 
labour ſays hope, deſpaire doth ſhew no gaine. 
Cood hap ſays hope deſpaire cries contrarie: 
Hope bids me line,deſpaire would haue me die. 


Thus twirt thole two at point of death 4 live; 
in hope of good, yet fearing froward chaunce: 
Jn you it lyes,a happy hap to gene, 
to bꝛing me out ofthis deſpairing traunce. 
Oh help me then chat thus on knees doe crie: 
Aſſure my hope,02 in deſpaire J die. 


TheLouer craueth rewarde,for his long 
and { faythfull ſcruice. 8. 


h Loue, to whame Jlonghane bene: a nave, "IT 
conſider — traely I haue ſerud; 
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And blame not him, who is compeld to craue, 
the due reward that he hath wel deſerud, 
Let truffic troth, be euer pet regarded: 
vat aitht ul ſeruants, map be wel rewarded, 


Thou knoweff hew long, that J haue liued a thꝛall, 
thou knoweſt againe, my true and faithful minde: 

And thou tanſt tel, how landes, limme, lile, and all, 
by! aith full alt, once did firmely finde. 

To ſerue a Saint, all tits thou loue doeſt know; 
and how my faith, J neuer did ſoꝛgoe. 


And ſince thou knoweſt J neuer reapt reward, 
no2 euer ſought til now reward to craue: 

Sbeecte loue, let now my humble ſuite be heard, 
and pittie take, vpon thy filly laue. 

And cauſe the Saint whom J fo long haue ſerud: 

to lend me liking as J haue deſerud. 


Oh amour. 


W Hat thing is lone? a Cod as Poets w2ight, 
why Poets faine, then how can that be true: 
What is it then? ſome wozlbly ſweete delight, 
bh then, their love, why ſhould ſo many rue? 
It is a griefe? then why are men ſo vaine ? 
to iop in that, which doth pꝛocure their paine. 


Eut ſuch a pain, as pleaſure bꝛinges withal, 
and ſuch agriefe,as yealds aheauenly oy: 
Doth make the heart, to think the hurt but ſmal, 
when kancie rids the minde of ſelfe annoy, 
And ſuch is ſure,the panges that louers pꝛoue: 
that wꝛetched Wights, can 1oy ſo much in loue. 


But peace, I ſe loue is a God in deede. 3 
58 3 who 
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who diuers wapes, doth woꝛke in minde of man: 
Vhole mighty power mans reaſon doth excerde, 
by woꝛking woe oꝛ comfozt. now and than. 
But is it ſo? is loue a power dunne, . 
then God of Gods ſperde well this loue of mine. 
Nought dars J do therfoze oh God of loue 
J ther beſceche, to wozke foz thy behoue, 


Of a hauty minde. 


+ i Ye conqueſt rare, doth greateſt glozy gaine, 
| the ſtrongeſt foꝛtes by ſtouteſt wightes are won 
The hardeſt thinges atchiuve with greateſt payne, 
do bꝛesde moſt eaſe, whenſothe woꝛke is done. 
Well laboꝛs he, how ſo his time be ſpent, 
that fo his paines doth reape his hartes content. 


God knowes my hart, and what J do deſire, 

but what J ſceke doth few oꝛ no man know: 
The nobler harte, the higher doth alpier: 

and foꝛ my ſelke J cannot ſtoupe to lowe, 
But if Iſceke to clyme a ſteppe to bye, 

God laue the childe,l02 if J fall J dye, 


In high attemptes the boldeftbtoudes of all, 
do beſt pꝛeuaile, when perill once is paſt: 

Then lpue, oꝛ dye, oꝛ ſtand, oz ſiyde oz fall: 
clyme ſire 85 will God ſet my footing fat, 

And helpe moo to height ol n dete, 12 
that 4 may withe, laue heauen to clyme no hycr. | 


After many miſtortunes he craueth death 
As the ender of allcalamitics. 


1 Longein iel haue wiſhd and calde fo death, 
| when tosithe toyes haue gone agaynlt my oo 
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But dying now at lateſt gaſpe ol bꝛeath, 
Z tall to Cod that I may fauoure nd. 
That ſinne bꝛerde not my ſaules eternall paine, 
tgat dyings here J may not dye agayne, 


Fo2 naw J fee the woes of wꝛetched will, 
and now J nde the filthie thame ol ſinne: 
And now by grace J knowe the good from ul, 
Jlothe the ſtate that haue liued in, 
J ſee the lyfe of man is but a floure, 8 
which ſpꝛiuges, growes, ſades. and dyeth in an hours, 


Wihat are we all but euen a clod of claye; 

firſt made of earth whence back agayne we mult: 
A life vnſure which laſteth not a daye: 

A death molt ſure to which each one may truſt. 
And yet that death yeldes lyle by heauenly grace, 

which grace God graunt ech one in wꝛetched caſe. 


And loꝛ my lclfe God me my ſinnes koꝛgiue, 
and Ccd foꝛgeue each one that is amiſſe: 
Oure ſinnes fozgeue, Cod graunt oure ſeulcs map lyue, 
From wꝛetched woꝛlde with him in heauenlp bliſſe. 
And thus J end my ſolemne dyinge ſonge, 
Loꝛd ſaue my ſoule J dyinge lyue to longe. 


He proueth vertue to be better, 
then worlaly riches. 


He golde that firſt within the ground doth growe. 
doth come to ſand on top of pillers hre: 
The pꝛetious Pearle that ltkewite lyes full low, 
the Pꝛince accountes a te welt ſoꝛ his eve, 
hat iemme ſo rare that euer yet was founde, 
but that at fir ſt did arowe out ol the grounde. 


o 5 
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Then when you ſee pour pallace trimly deckt, 

traight cal to minde from whence that decking came: 
And to the ground haue pꝛeſentlp reſpect, 

who by Gods help did fiſt being foꝛth the ſame. 
And thinke the iemme, tgat makes the bꝛaueſt how: 

ful rough at ficſt, within the ground did grow, 


The man whole minde is ful and wholp bent, 

to vertucs thꝛone to treade the redy wap: 
And meetes mic hap, ere halle his ioꝛney ſpent, 

to lothſome vice to leade him out aſtray, 
Where is the fault, but in a iroward wil: 

who goes without the gude of wiſdomes ſkill, 


But what if wit be rulde by ſage aduiſe, 
and then doe chaunce to meete with naked neede: 
It botes alas, but litle to be wiſe, | 
if wealth do want, to help to doe the deede. 
Pet wealthy wiſe, who walkes to vertues (chole; 
when he comes there, ſhal ſee himſcice a foole. 


Wow ſhould the minde, then ſeeke out vertues thꝛone, 
oꝛ els what minde, is beſt to ſeeke the ſame: 

The ſeate is ſtraunge, and ſtandeth all alone, 
and vertue ſhe, is thought a heauenly dame. 

Which makes me thinke, it is ſome heauenly place: 
which heauenly nunde, malt gaine by heauenlp grace, 


Which heauenly guide, God graunt my willing minds, 
with wildames ſkil, to ſeeke out vertues ſchole: 

That though wealth want, yet wit map wiſely finde. 
how long, too long, that haue lined a foole. 

And J map lee from vertues heauenly wap: 
what wanton topes haue led my minde aſtray, 


The 
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The louer being ouercome, is compelled of 
neceſſitie o ſing of ſorroW. * * 
Pane would J write ſome pꝛetie pleaſaunt top 
to put away fond fancies out of mind, 
But ſecret ſpite ſo chokes me with annop, 
as wearied wits can htle pleaſure find, 
Do that 3 ſee fought at all I-wate , = 
my long; muſt be of ſoꝛtow and deſpite. 


And ſoꝛrowes ſong, who would deſire to ſing 
that dciefull duinpe doth lend but ſmall delite, 
And vet the mind which wꝛetched woes do wꝛing 
can fig na ſoꝛig but ſmackes ol ſome deſpite, 
Fo21i ol myꝛth it doth the moꝛe dileaſe 
and ſolemne ſongs do lille pame appeaſe: 


Chen ſadde and werte lince that no ſong J ſee 
which may delite ot cheare the heauy hart, 

J can vut ug iet sthers ſing fo2 me, 
no muſicke nirth can eaſe my ſecret ſmart, 

Therctoꝛe à derme as 3 at firſt begon 
J wouls re znerybutmymy2this done. 


12. 


1 


The louer by froward happeinforced to forſake 
Aue, enforceth him ſcifr by trauell toſcelę 


out the forte of fame. RS 


1 228 woꝛld is chaungd, my wits are woond about, 
fancte is ia2ced to leaue her ſond deüre, 
From vane delites dame Mertue dꝛiues me out, }.... 
and wielſedom will what reaſon dot require, 
Or wanton its are warnd by facred Tui 
to cho he ojhes tend jpull, t 
now muſk jeaugto.juate-o cs eres 
E. in Cupids Couit {mult dio lnger keeve, '** 
O N02 


3 —— — . . 
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Noz ſpozte my ſe lle in wanton pleaſures layes, 
noꝛ longer lye in fancies lappe a ſſeepe 
A now muſt wake and ſet my ſelfe to ſchwle, 
to ſe how longe that J haue lyude a wle. 4 


And J mult nowe ſome tyme in trauell ſpend, 
to ſerke in tyme the gallant fozfe ot fame. 


That when (alas) my lothed lyte doth end, 


my wozkes may leaue remembzaunce of my name. 
And J may ſhowe though longe J went aſtraye, 
J fourde at laſt dame vertues heauenly waye, 


The louer forſaken craueth 
. IS heedie death. 


A Ulrefched caſe it is to ſitte and cry, 
where none are neare to helpe the harmed harte: 
A greater greefe whers pꝛeſent aide is nye, | 
and pet by ſpyghte is onely kept a parte. 
But yet moſt greefe, when helpe is hard at call, 
and pet (alas) can do no good at all. 


In ſuch a taſe loe curſed wꝛetche J ffand, - 
my heauie harte full ſoꝛe foz comfoꝛte cryes: 
Pet none can get, vet ſome is hard at hande, 
which in deſpighte accurſed hap denyes, 
And ſome J haue, which woulde ſomwhat content, 
but doth in deede my loꝛrowes moꝛe augment. 


The ſecreat cauſe alas foꝛ ſhame J hide, 
ſince folly firſt was wozker of my woe: 
By want of witte, which wiſdome hath diſcride 
and J do now by ſecreate ſoꝛrowe ſhowe. 
Thereſoꝛe conſumde, come kill me death Acrye, | 
in deede reſolud, and well content to dye, A 


2 > e * 9— 
* 2 


Yoaurnes WI Tr. 


"20 Compariſon Werren ewe | 


and libertie. 


little birde that cloſe in kage is pente, 
* * — toſtteand whiſtle by: | 


Some ſay doth ſinge but layes of.deepe lament. 


and theareles chirpes ſoꝛ loſſe of libertie, 
Eſteeming moꝛe her mates abꝛode in fielde, 


then courtly toyes that chietelt mie, 5 


But contrarie, oh happy birde thinke . 

fo luckelp to light in fowlers ſnare; 
As to be babught to ſtand in pallas ne, 

and eke in courte to — on pꝛintely fare. 
And thoztly there in fauoꝛ ſo to — 

as to be fed at faireſt ladies hand, 


Would God J were a birde mnpaſonpenf, 


ſo I might ſkill beholde my heauenly Nuene : _ 


If that IJ firiggonenotedfdeepelanent ; 


thatvay when zur Þ2mersgravohans lane, wb: 


Wlring of my necke, 02 fluig me out of doze,; , 
as woꝛthie then to kepe in un mae. 


Tant 15 ; 
AwarningroalleGams.:. Can Try 
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The gallant mind, when ſtoꝛe of copne is ſpent, is: 


by rare exploytes, matt che to purchate pꝛaiſe. 
Though honoꝛ fall to ſome by due deſtent. 


god happe datirhitathouland ſyndzie waxes, 5 


Yet oftentunes in ſeeking high reno une, 


the hautie hart, hard Foztune damen wire. #97 
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The ſouldiour thinkes by ſwozd to winne his With, 


when oft is ſeit? the ſwoꝛd doth cut hun wort, 
The lea man ſeckes mdepeft fiods to fith,. 


. 


ad 
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The Winne the wozld by wares 
— an his co NO CO bog ha eld hun nounhr but cares.; , 


Now ſome aue adtels in the Rye, 
which many tees fall tumbling on their neckes, 

And ſome — — telypchame ; iel 
Which are ſome nie fat vd wn wappeadlyrheces. 

In ſtae J find t eee e 2320 
is hig „Vut hand beste afall; 


Thomiletie of tone. * 
28117 Niet: 7:4. 35 70 
Ew:aptin woe; YAvifchedwith wretched will, Th 
oꝛecome With eres deen el, da in dab, 
Pining in paine, aliue bul Mill, 1 
crying fo: helpe, — IG 693: 
Alife J lead the Lo2d of heauen doth know, 
much wozſeE eee arlazrow i"; 
14. 4 11 
Wut what auailes lihentsten und fautune frotine, - ot. 
when moneandTarresarenow become — 
Ethen from delite; defpite-doth keepe me — 
and cares ni td ꝛpes do round about inclaſe. 
Abide J muſt as — oꝛdame, 


thus le a worteh? walls atoayinpain : 
©! loathed lifothiit wetchedthus us J lead, 
renne funes tad dpa happe to knotw, 
2 cruellAkSevine tut a twothe thꝛrad 
that dꝛaweth ioath-my dayes in ſoꝛrow ſo, 
Oh ſoꝛrot cia Hyloking litches voſpill me, 
alld Ni rr 
32} 210 37771 . 1 . . te * 
O elſe ad God who fam abour voſt ee 
the ſecret caulẽ sr all my cutting care, 
eee n elt what thng willcomfozt me . 


— 
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vouchlafe ſome dꝛop of mercie me to ſpare, 


That fo my hart, that long hath bid in griete, - 
map p2aile thy name foꝛ tending my releeſe. 


In wanten youth, my fancy thought a while, 

tzere was no ſtate noꝛ life ſo ſweete as ioue, 
Eut now J find how well did wit beguile,. 

and J the paine of ſuch a pleaſure pꝛoue, 
Jneedes mult ſay by true experience taught, 

I find in deede the ſtate of lous ſtarke naught, 


F02 fiifT the wile, loue makes become aſwle, 
the ſouldicur tout, the ruh not woꝛth a grote, 
The lcarnep clarke, it ſets againe to ſchwle 
to learne an art wherewath to eut his thꝛoate. 
It makes the man molt free become a flaue, 
and manp times an honeſt man a knaue. 
The K oꝛd of leue Cupid him ſolfe is blind, 
pet ſhootes by ame and oft vnhappely hits. 
Ve hurts the hart, and quite doth dimme the mind, 
and with vile wayes doth ouerwhealme the wus? 
hat (yall Jſap; who knew ſo much as 
would derme of leue a wofullmilery, 


A meane is beſt. 7 


W en ſometime with grieſe enough beheld | 
the gallant troupe of bꝛauenes in their kind 

Some lwime in ſilke, ſome liluer pearle and gold. 
and J poꝛe ſoule come meanclyclad behind. 

Cod Lozd Ithinke what kind of woꝛld is this | 
whey ſome fo thꝛiue, ſome fare ſo farre amiſſe. 


Nut when againe J ſee ſome lucky lad | 
wham I my ſelle haue knowne in meane eſtate, 
G 3 And 
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And in reſpect, but ſilly ſimple ſwads, "> ap” 
and none to kepe ſo high and ſfatsly gate. 

Mell, yet thinke J; this wil not euer latt: 
the tides doe dow, but ebbe againe as faſf, 


The pꝛouerbe aps, that pꝛide wil haue a fall, 
who hath no lands, noꝛ yet ns rents, J 2 
hen money molts, and fethers gin to fall, 
wil be ful glad, to come and folow me. 
Loe this is all, the ſodaine toy J haue: 
when richlꝑ clad A ſe a raſcall knaue, 


Another. 
E Rom loathed bed,my luſlles limmes J lifte; 


with heauy hart, with ſozow,not with ſleepe: 
But ſigh and ſobbe, J ſe no other ſhift, 


ſuch careful thoughts, my iind in thꝛaldeme keepes, 


No Muſickes mirth, noꝛ any ſweetedelight: 
may once reuwe my ouer dulled ſpꝛight. 


Pet can Jing: and how 2 but astheſwan: 

a doleful dumpe,when death is hard at hand: 
And ſo Karg erden wetch, Athinke J can, 

ſing ſuch a note, as none ſhal vnderſtand. 
Which ſong perhaps, chall pleaſe but few that 8 

and my po0ze hart(God knowes)as litle — 


Then ſince vou ſeempy hart ſo ill at eaſe, | 

| leaue of to craue a Chꝛiſtmas ſong of me; 

My dolefull dumpe, were liker to diſpleaſe 
each one I leare, then pleaſe but one of ve. 

But it ſome one would fit him downe and crie: 
with eee foz tame * 51. 


* KX 22 * : * * e The 
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The louer wearied,craueth caſe. 


T Hough wearped long, pet home J come at laſt, 
and down 2 ſit, in ſoꝛrowes ſozp ſeat: 
Darke dole dꝛawes on, delightlul dap is paſt, ' 
and faiicy faire, muſt be my chieleſt meate, 
J bꝛoake my faſte, with diſhes of deſpight: : 
and now muſt ſuppe, with ſoꝛrowes loppes at night. 


Jn coldeſt froſtes, my fire is furies flame, 

in whoateſt heate, my cooling car de is care: 
Mp pleaſure paine, which fates and fo2tune frame,. 

my mulicke moane, to thinke how hard J fare, 
My compame, a trapne of treacherie: 

my loathed lodge, a den ol miſerie. 


In ſuch a houſe, what wꝛetch would lay his head? 
from faithles friendes, who would not ſeeke to flie? 

Who pines in paine, were tenne times better dead, 
ſuch like leade J, which makes me thus to crie. 

Ah woful wꝛetch, whoſe hart ſo ſoꝛe atcurſt: 
with ſwelling ſobbes, is hourely like to burſt. 


The arraignement of a Louer, 


|; He w2etched wight,that weares away in woe, 
who dzawes his dayes,in dumps of dire deſpight 
hom care conſumes, but doth no comfozt know, 
who dying liues, deuopde of all delight. 
Let hun with me come ſing this ſoꝛrowes ſong: 
the loathed life alas, doth laſt too long. 


In pꝛime of peares, firſt grew my deadly greefe, 
and as my peares, my coꝛ ties doe increaſe: 
Rigoꝛ retaines, the meanes ot my releefe, 
and ſpight til ſweares, my (ozrewes ſhal not ceaſe. 
8 G 4 TCnur 
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Enuie ſo wozkes, with ſleights of falle ſuſpect: 
that witles rage,doth reaſon quite reiect. 


Pꝛide lookes aloſte, and pittie ſhꝛinkes aſive, 
and dare not ſpeake, hate is ſo hard at hand: 
Diſdaine, deſart, hath due reward denide, 
and will, wil let no caſe be rightly ſcand. 
Toe thus J luue, in daunger of viſtreſle: f 
and right it ſelle, can get me no redzelle, 


The cauſe at ſirſt of al this care, as loue, 

who clapt me cloſe, in fancies fetters ſalt; 
And lo infoꝛcd, a captuies life to pꝛoue, 

in pꝛiſon pent, mp pꝛime of peares are paſt, 
And yet can make no meanes to let me free: 

till death him ſelle, doe make an end ol ine. 


At beauties barre, I twiſe haue beene arrained, 
and crafte hath there, beene my accurſed ſtill: 

Foule hate was harde, and reaſon was teſtraind. 
and wicked wꝛong, had leaue to ſay his will, 

A loꝛged tale of talſe ſuſpect, was troth : | 
and troth it ſelfe,was thought a tritling othe. 


In iudgement ſeate,by beautie ſate diſdaine, 
'beiv2e her lappe, ſate Cupid Gad of loue. 


Selle wull ſate nert, and treaſon with his frame, 


was witnes cald, my foule offence to vꝛoue. 


Sy cauſe, the Queſt was panneld there to trie: 


who me cõdemm (God knolwes) without cauſe why, 


ut brautie pet, her iudgement would not geue. 
fo; Why: ( quoth ſhe) the man may pet amend: 
Bis veares ate voung, and he in time map liue 
to doe them god, that him doe fauour lend. 
Peat(quoth diſdaine)danie beautie wil ye ſo, _ 
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tuſh let hun frudge,quoth Canſefionsth, - 


Duoth Pzide gas itis a ly de; | 
what ſhortt he doe etwere gadſdhim to die 1 ./; 

(Quoch Pittie) then let paꝛe ſoules lausur bane, F 
at leaſt, extremitie, pꝛooues open iniurie. iP 

(Duoth Ceueltie)t were il that he ſhould lune: 
(quoch r ne PE Mer wes * ned = 
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Bein 8 auerwearyed with wide mes, 
' he craueth death. +, F 


M P wearie wit, gute ouerwo2ue with woe, 
my dulled bꝛaine, bemitcht e e wil: 
Vy certaine fignes,voe navly ſerme ta o 
that care in line, my ſillie cozps wil kill. 
Though hape a while, my loathed life Ren: . 
ſo;row at laſt, will unge the Signets ſong, 


Fo2 though kometime, J bose diſſexuble dale, | 5 1 
and Dwankke ſinge a ſong of werte a I 1 
Pet God he-Knbwes, my heart is farre from hole. 
which pining pants, with pangs of bitter ſpight. 
The caule J ſinge, is hope that death is nie: 
the ſong Fling.1s death caune es me die. 


This deadly ſonge, in dolei is my delight, 

and mournful mirth, to theare a carefull minde: 
Pet ſuch lad ſpoꝛte, ſumetimes in deepeſt fpight, 

is all the toy,that foꝛtune lets me finde. 
Pet thus content, with patience perſoꝛte: 

Jünge, 3 wee come beare awar my . 


225 „ S 
4 j Can: o2 * , 3 4 
s 3 — P F * 
” : + 0 5 . 
A 


43+ YS ru WIr 
331; 403 2085.97.06 
1 — tongde ed, for being 


]® May notTpealis 


. 


werſpenbe Int 
what r | 


A mult confelle in bocde, inp voice is hoarce, 
pet if my woides were wel und wiſelyſkand, 


Then would ben dp, che mah hoſe tarigue is fied z in. 


mult haue his minde, by miſteries dilcried. 


So fo2 my ſelle, ſinee J haue ſilence ſwoꝛne, 
fil J haue leaue at large to ſaꝝ my minde : 
Plaine yes alas, muſt be of foꝛce - aca 

until e enen, 


then woulde fe 


This is one Boyne foknow my uriude, - 
the ſecondis;Fruehercareiull cale : 
The third(ſwete ſoule)ſhe is of nature kinde, 
the fou fanoitre like your face. 
Theflite,l 
the ſt dung dall: che deres vur Ladies name. 


She is veſies hem onely Saint J ſerue, 
ſhe is the ſweete, whome'J doe moſt eſteeme: 


She is the dame,whom A doe moſt deſerue, 
pca it is ſhe, whoni#Finolkdeare noe deeme. 
And thus J end, Jay no moꝛe but this, 
Itannot ſpeake,tudge what my meaning is, 


ag . Another. | 
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EVT ſp ſo filence woꝛkes my ode, 
my peach J haue, and pet J cannot ſpeake: 
My tyed tongue, doth tumble too and fro, 


1 Maite and rourtcous dum: 


eee 1 75 


46 


ay 


* 


2 + 


Yourrazs: War. 


4 

— — — — rg — 5 
my: £: my $ '- 

r comp gde e FH — 


Pet, ben Alen bw inn what A end, 1 87 
un a when wits vnta pry wilt, + 75 
My = — ſhould tel vou as it could, 
the thing thab ert. nniſt keepe ſilent full. 
y hart wauld hanke, but it hy ſignes ſhould low; ; 
that which by rs _ not let ren melde: 


Then (pealoman ben and ſavy ſpeach releaſes - 
traue what maxm Wende Ugra wok. 
Speake vou, heare me, but if you holde your peace, 


my tyed tangue, muſt nredes be gent (hill, 
And thus J ende, my harte is like to bꝛeake 
; "wh gridfe;xennizerour m to let ir ſpeae. 
1171 $1305!) I $3. 45y $4 &s ; 
"Say you but bis nn ses Galliano ur will, 
and vou ſhal hrarethemoanmentniy tarts; : 
And i my wittes doe wante ſuch eumning kl, 
as wel marnsinfemypanges in guery parte. 
Pet by my wo2des, geſſe thou my in warde griefe : 
and by thy will granntane lane * Wenn Wh 
6 OT 22115. — 5 t! ul. 401 691. 284 5 
234g: Cres fv Y $6137 
Heme by yereue, ar by fb 
rt! tultie, ragome An lain (Rid 2052] 


AV vm meanes this wozld? 21s nothing leftbut * 
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lekd trtwite Ea — — 
My troth halh volnd oz to deteſt dect 
ſuch meanes are 2 fo2 fu — — meaning! 
As credite ſeekss vnto lo vile 
as Miba ande ae 1 afviend. | 


And fo2 mp lee; fince that Aena. 
that vertue gaines the greateſt good that is: 2 

Althaugh with lame, it ſtande in little ſteade, 
yet with the belt, it thzyueth not amiſſe. 

EL craue cfGod;though — — _ 4 
y vertue J,inheauen may haue reward, 


Loue good and bade. 


8 Traunge 58 the lid that enery mn would lebe, 
moꝛe ſtraunge the fate that ſhould millike ech one 

Rare were the eme, that euerx one would ſeeks, 8 
and little woꝛth that all would let alone. 

Swerte were the meate, that enery one would choſe $".. 
and loure the bunte, that allmen would reſule, 


Pet lach a lie and luth a tate there is, 
ſuch iemme, ſuch ioy. ſuch meate,ſuch 9 all: 
doe not take my markes amiſſe, ; 
olle wo2dv;J could deſcry them all. 
Which onely wo2de, that ſhewes them all by name: 
117 this N that plamly chewes the lame, | 
1 
See riot with to leade hi eli in lone 2 5 , 
C. Hand who lo madde to lerke liue in woe? LENT. 
Pet he thatftiwanes the toyegof toneto y 
is like perfozce,moſf bitter p. 0 know, 
Jn loue ſucy\wves; With topes dite 


hee t one. lake boſy,02 leaue — choſe vou whether 


Yoivir ns WIr Fr 
Lone right is rate: ad Wozthy to bo ight, P mant 
but corunterfatte;s butafoldh ton: oc tth 2: 
Vlhoſe vertues rare, as rare effects haue w:omghty 
_ and Wwhichinſtane, hath w2ornht as great annoy. 
But right ſo rare, and hard is to be hnoſune: 
as who would ſeeke, were brtter let alone. 


Fonde fancies ſruites, are all the ode of lan 
whoſf ſauſe moſt ſoure, is ſoꝛruwes ſugred aal : 
Which meſſe of meate, doth m diſgcttionp2our, N 
to peld both minde and bodie, coinfoꝛt mail, 

Pet ſee the ſpite, who ofthe fruite would eate: . 
nult ſuppethoſauce;ozietalonefie mente... 


Another. 


Ch cruell care, that cats to minde in vaine, | 
the thaitles tune, that reachles yanth hath tends : 
Hadſt thou but waighd. in pleaſures palt the pame, 
that pꝛeſent now, J doe too late repent, 
Then haſt thou ſau de me, from ſuch ſoxrowes Gnart: 
as now J ſee, doe ſo conſume my hart. | | 
But ſince af firſt, thou letſt me lippe at large, - 
to follow wil, the wozker of my woe 
Too late(alas)thoutakftme now in charge 
with ſecreat ſoꝛtowes to conſume me ſo. 
Then leaue me, Care, oꝛ quickly lend me cure: 
leaſt loathed life. no longer doe endure, 


Chat ſapſt chou Care : oꝛ canſt thou make no way, 
to winne the godd, that wanton wilthath loſt ; * 
Oh then good death, doe thou no moꝛe delay, 8 
to kill me, thus with careful troubles toit. 
But mult A liue? then Cod who knowes my griefe ;. 
| * ol mp cares, and lend me ſome reliee. 


V 3 Long 
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Long haue J walnt, to tire m reſtles minde - » 
pet tyꝛed ani long ſince, with weary woe: 

And vet though tierd) no reſting place can finde, 2 
where J might once my reſtles minde repoſe: 

But ty2ed thus, on, on, mult trauaile ſtulW—— - 
till want ol reſt, my wearped carkas kile-:: 


Ah wꝛetched wallte, thal hach ſuch weary ende 
which ende though long, would J could find? it yet 
But fates doe frowne, foztimets not n frend, ; 

and w2:tched woes haue oucrmozne my. wit. „ 
So that in vaine J lecke Jſee in fine: 
to let at ceſt, this wearye minde of mine. 


I ſought foꝛ loue, but found out foule deſpight, 

(a way that was quite wide from that, —_ ) 
But ſince(alas)J follawed foilie quight, | 
andleft the way,that fruftie reaſon taught, ES, 

Jn weary waxes, qow muſt wander Mil ;: 
to ſee the lo;rawes of my weetched will, - 


But Ladies pee, that leade your lines af eaſe, 
and are not fo2cd,totreade one ſtep awzy : 

Noz palle onefote;nwo2e then may pleaſurepleale, |  - 
with ruth reſpece,my wofylttreachery.. - :'- .-... 

And when von kall into your treing tale: 
with _ waigh,pooze Bretons weane ae 


. Avother.. n 


Fs ffraunge,Wavame, kues yourffranngs, - 27. 
that ſtoode ſo much on tearmes of truth: 

From which foone,to er you chaunge, e297 7 : 
doth ſhew in you a tricke of youth, n. 

A trick ofyouth to take a toy, — < 

ma Hy aan | | 
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And tourne away from vdur ſcoeete i.. 
from your ſweete iop, that would not b, 
From whom dũ onte cou taꝝ and (weare,” 
not deathwlolfe ſhould make youltart ; 
But ſince you lickt and likd eis where, 
your vowed oath is layd a parte. 
And let it lye a parte fo2 ine, 
fo2 3 my ſelfe haue vowed too: 
To fue as farre, as fall from thee, 
as thou from me canſt thinke to doe. 
And ſo ſhall either be content, 
thou halt thy wiſh, and J m will: 
TiWhercof who firſt ſeemes to repent, 
let them bite on the hzidlo nal. 


N Abe 


by Is luſte that leades your loueawzy, | 
tis chaunge that makes you check your chile: 
Tis fancie makes your faith to fly, 

tis lollie makes you falſe your voice, 
But rerkon What you get thereby: 

And put your winnings in your eye, 


Tis wanton woꝛdes that winnes your will, 
tis wauering wit that makes you trippe: 
Tis double dealing dꝛawes vou ſtul, 
tis ſdꝛrie meaning makes pou lippe. 
But reckon what vou get thereby: 
and put your winnings in your eye, 


Fo; luſte with loathing once wit reaue, 
and chaunge perchaunce your choiſe will choke: | 
Forde fancte olte her fall doth weaue, y 
that puts on follie fo2 her cloake. 
But reckon what you gaine thereby : 
V 4 and 
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and put your winninges in your ene. 


When wanfon wo2des are tournd tu winde, 
and wauermg witte, hath w2ought your woe, 
Then dwble dealinge you ſhall finds | 
and ſoꝛrp meaning both your foe ; 
And counting then your game thereby, 
you may put winninges in your eye, 


The frutes of ielouſy. 


D Ame Procris, & Den Cephalus, old Ouid tels the tale 
were lincked faſt in loyall laue, as maried man & wife, 
And blisfully they lead their liues, deuoyde of yam bale, 
till Telouſy threw in a boane, the roote of all their ſtrife. 
He gaue the firſt occaſion and ſubtillie be ſought, | 
digfigured to prooue her truth, corrupting her with gold: 
To vaderminde ber chaſtitie, this barght her loue hath cought, 
for Where the hatte rie is ſo hoat, Weake women cannot hold. 
He blameth her inconſtanig, ſhe bluſheth at her fall, 
and for to ſhrowde her ſelf fro ſhame, ſhe frames her ſelf to 
Thus baniſhed,ſhe bides abroad, til weried therwithal, (flight: - 
he cald her home, and reconcil d, he doth forgeue her quight. * 
In profe of this attonement made, on him ſus doth beſtow, 
a dog ge, a darte,of ſandrie ſorde, excelling in their kinde: 
The dog ge he miſt no chaſe.m hunt, the darte it miſt no blow, 
a man might ſeeke the world for ſuch, yet not their matches 
In concord thus continning, Don Cephalus doth ſe: (finde 
to haunt the field with more delight, then euer he was wont: - 
Dame Procris ſhe that marks it well, beginneth now to muſe, 
and thinkes it but unlawfull game, her husband went to hut. 
See, ſee the fruites of ieloſie, ſee on what ground they grow, 
on no ſoyle els I warraute you ,but ſachs as hath a ſtame : 
Silde feekes the Sire his ſonne in ouen, but that he firſt did know. 
Himſelfe ful ofte to haue beene there this caſe is too too plaine. 
| | Vpon 
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Vpon a ſveete ſmile. 


Wuäkte are the imiles, in ſecreat 3 receaue, 
8 and ſetreat ſweete, is ſwerteſt ſ werte of all: 
Would God ( werte wench) thou plainly didſt perceaue, 
how by thy ſmiles, J liue deuoydofthzall, 
Then m ſ werte ſoule) know to my delight: 
thou ſil wouldlt vie, lweete ſmiling in my light. 


Fo; if wet hope.veatd me ſuch ſwetnes ftill, 
my lancie ſwerte, ſoꝛ foode wil neuer ſterue-: 

I can but yeald ſwete thankes fo:ſweate good will, 
and ſwertely ſeke, ſuch ſweetnes to deſerue. 
And could my wiſh, once winne my ſweete delire, 

ſoone ſhould 3 reape the iat Ain 


- Which ſweete requelt;is to thy ſweete content.” © 


by thy ſweete will, to wozke my lweeteſt wiſh: 
Which with ſo ſweete, my ſweete ſo Wann 

is by ſweete baitezto catch ſo ſweete a ſiſh, 
Which baite ſo ſweete, is loue J lay foꝛ — 

and thou the fiſh,;J ſeeketodzaw to me. 


Which ſweetelylet thy fancy feede vpon, 
and thou ſhalt finde ſo ſweete a kinde ol baight: 
as by my hooke of hope, J thinke anone, | 
to d:aw thee vp, by lines ol ſweets delight. 
And thus (my ſweete) J wertelp angle nil: 
till my lweete loue,hath caught thy lweete good wil. 


a inuect iue againſt genes 
0 Wibyr + 


IX 7 ith ue that ſee my topail harte: 
graunt my r N his due delarts, 
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58 Yoyurnns Worm: 


That all the wo2la,may wel be warnd by me, 
toſhun ſuch miſchicues,as themſelues may ſie, 


Let Poets fayne and felt what tales they liſt, 
the troth is this, loue growes in deede of luſt 
Firſt loke, then pꝛate, and ſo foſwth they kiſt, 
and then you know what further lollow mall. 
Which to obtaine, yet better bo with our, 
how wittes mult wozke to bang this geare about. 


Loue is in deede a naturall inſtinct, | 
which firſt doth grow but by view of the eye, 

Which mones deſire to paſſe beyond pꝛetinct, 
and ſo doth bꝛeede a ſetreate malady, 

So lote is then a naturall viſcaſe {7 i... 
and doth in deede to nature little eaſe, 3 


The law of lone inſtruckes no moꝛe but this, HE 
truely to ſerue the lady whome we loue : 
To pꝛoue each meane to pleaſe a niſteris, 
whomeeuerp toy may to dilpleaſuremoue.. 
Jt is I finde a flatteringe kinde of arte, 
which with deceit will fraught the trueſt hart. 


And if it be as learned fathers finde, 
it is à fire that doth conſume the harte: 
A welcome waunde vnto the wanton minde, 
a apleaſaunte poyſon bꝛæding deadly ſmarte. 
And if in lone be luch a ſtate ta pꝛoue: 8 
happie is he that neuer falles in loue. 


| oF 
N dſo: mpſelic Ifolet mn vp 5 at o: „ » 
on no ſoyle els I warrautè you, bus ſuch as hath .. . 
Silde ſerkes the Sire his ſonne in oem, but that he firſt did know 
Himſelfe ful ofte to haue beene there, this caſe is too too — | 
| por 
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Which ſince I doe by true experience pꝛoue, 
Jhate the nature, ſtate, and lawe or loue. 1.5 


He craueth ſpeediclouc, or ſpeedie 
; death. 


O H care leane ot to tire my reſtles minde, 
come tomfoꝛte, come, reuiue my dulled ſpzight ; 
Fle fancie,flie,o2 cls ſome fauoure finde, | 
ceaſe ſoꝛrow, ceaſe, loue lende me ſome delight, 
Auaunte deſparre,oh helpe me hope in haſte, 
happe helpe my hopec,leaſt life no longer laſt. 


Dꝛawe neare delight, cheare vp my heauie harte, | 
packe from me pame,away vile wzetched woe: 
Dweete heauenly toye,come helpe my ſecreate ſmarte, 
oh ruthe rolieue the waetch that ſoꝛrowes lo, 
Griote get thee gone, let pleaſure take thy place: 
hence vgly death. oz A muſt liue a ſpace. e 


Miſtres deare, dame ſweete, ſoueraigne, my iop, 
the Saint J ſerue, the comfo2te of my care: 

My hope, my healpe, my mirth in all annop, 
my loue, my life, my ioy ot iopes that are. 

Oh ſaue mute. that thus on ther doe cr: 
lende me thy loue, oꝛ let me quickly die. 


y faith hath vowne to foyle all falſe ſuſpecte, 
and will wil wozke in ſpite of enuies face: 
Lrothe is the othe which J cannot neglecte, 
that loue ſhould finde to game his ladies grace. 
Oh Gods of loue, that ſeæ my topall harte: 
grauntmy we his due deſarte. 


SI " The 


18 . Wr r. 4 
He being wormented ud manic paſions, s ; 


craueth ſpeedie remedie. 


WV ? Pether wil wil? 02 what? is reaſon fled 2 
What wete! vd wü hath now: bewitchd my 
What rechlefſe rage keepesreags within my head? ( bꝛain 
what frantike fitte hath verd me in ech vaine. 
What mad conteite doth thus mp minde mbleft> / 
* thatturmbling thoughts, wilneuer let merelt, - 


Moꝛke no moꝛe wit tin reaſon rule thy wil, 
by lage aduiſe, to ſtaꝝ thy huſie bꝛame: 

Suppꝛeſſe chy rage-bplacredwiſhomes suül, 
and frantike fits wil flie away againe. 

Wet madnes marche to tomie other minde: Tho 
and erke thy ſee,fome quyot rſt ofinde.. | 


Foz liningthns.thy witvoth wozke ths wor, x 

and bzaine bevatchd;voth bꝛeede thee wilfull bale; 2 
And ruefut rage an ume wil rancoꝛ e. 

that wil cannot, geue eare to wildomes tale. 
Therfoꝛe (god will) let wit in tune take herde: ter 

leaſt reaſon loſt, thou runne Karke madde indi, 


Pet ſit not il, fo2 idlenes is ill 
but call to Sad, to grauntthee heauenly grace : - 
That willing wit,maywozke his heaueniy will. 
and troubled minde, may finde a heauenly place, 
About this wozke;cnoe-beate thy buſie bꝛaine: 
both ret on earth, and heauenly toyes to — 


That wightis bewitched, that ĩs ſub⸗ 
e eee | A wh 0 
Me griefe i is creat. chat nener foes Troy q 
: arde is his hap, that findes no ha go 
h his hap, th PP fult 
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Doleful his daume, that dyeth in diſtreſle, 
bewitchd the will, that waites on beauties þower, . 
Wretched his woes, that is bewzapt in lou: ö 
ſuch grief. Happe Deane, and _ ſtate J pzour, 


Foꝛ fancie now hath reaſon put fo flight, 

and witles will, doth wiſdomes woꝛdes diſdaine : - 
Deſire, acquamts him ſeife with fonde delight. 

and running wit;hath got a wanton vaine. 
Selfewill hath ſought, ſage wiſdome to beguile: 

and hath in der de, deceaud humlelfe the while. 


Fo? fancies gaine, is loſſe, vnto my ariefe, 
and reaſon fled,what rechles race run: 
My deepe diſtreſſe, diſpayꝛing in xehefs,;:, :( + _ 
doth tellane platne,mypleaſant dayes are done. 
Py foule deſpight, doth ſhew my mourning minde: 
the bitter fruites, ol tonde delight I finde. 


Repentance rues ſage wilbomss ſmall regard, 

and wzetched woes, doe wanton foxes bewaile: 
And heauie harte, lamenteth hapſo hard, 

and ſoꝛrow ſhewes, that ſelfewilles ſleights doe faile, 
Which makes me ſing, vnto my dying ho wer: 
5 Re be, that waytes on danket bower, 


Seele, and. fade. 


To Ve p20nerbe faves,who ekes ſhal furely finde, 
ſhall finde; but what? not that he ſcekes J gefſer 

Fo2 why? my ſelſe have ſoughtin ſundꝛie kinde, 
vntomy griefe, to finde ſome ſwerte redꝛeſſe. 

And ſure J unde, but what? fo ſweete deliaht: 
the bitter fruites ot b;ople and dire aolpight, 


Then,who ſeekes lo, wert better noſes | 
93 
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oꝛ if he feeke, were beiter loſe then indem: 

Fo2 he that findes vnto his molt miſlecke, | 
will where he findes,hisbarthenleaue behinde. 

And ſtande tontent, with laboure ſpent in vaine; _ 
rather then beare it to his further paine. a 


Pet he that ſeekes to finde out ſweete delight. 
and ſeeking, ſeekes the ſureſt way he may, 

Tis tenne to one, but he ſhal merte veſpight, 
which if he ſinde, he nerdes muſt * 
2ols deſpight wil dꝛiue hun too and fra? dP 
from all delight into a wozld of woe, 


So that which way ſo ere he goe to wozke, 
to finde the way that leades vnto delight: X 
Such enuious hagges ſhal finde in ſecreate lurke: 
as ſtil will ſceke to dꝛiue him on velpight, 
Pet what of this? in ſpite of all deſpight: 
my minde ſhal ſ&ke to finde out my delight. 


he louer arguerh berrcene defight, . 
4 an l. ? 


W Venio ioves doe fade, and all 3 s 

and pinching patne,polſeſſeth pleaſures place; 
And wꝛetched woe, in wearie wofull wapes, 

d2awes foꝛth the life, in griete and great diſgrace, 
Mho then can choſe,but in his harte to crie: 

aàdue delight, J muſt inforow die. £ 


Adu delight. oh what a dolefull ung: iT! 
wyy lolemne ſonges ſerue belt fo; filly cules: > 
Then why ſhanke J: who dying, liue tw long, 
and daphe heare the howerlycarefull Enaivles. 
The bell of bale ringes out both day and night: 
| OI a | Pet 


I 
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Pet mindes wil mourne, whenmirthis changd to mont, 
and hearts wil yearne ta bid delight adus: 1405 

The ſowꝛeſt life, ſeemes ſweete til lateſt grone,. 
many repente, and pet repentancs rue. 

The fancie likes, that bʒeedes the harts deſpight: 
which makes me ſinge, adue to all delight. 


And yet God knowes, it is a ſighing ſang; 
and ſuch a ſong as greeues me ſoꝛe to ſing: 

But ſince nry Lute is loft;J playdon long 
and ſoꝛrow is my onely Muſickes ſkring. 

Which runnes betweene the frets of faule beſpight: e 
uren 11 


— 


6 


Oh raiſeri amanti. 5 0 


W Vat greater woe can be then want of wiſh 2 
and what ſuch ioy as to attame tze ame? 2 
A ſoure ſauce, doth marre the daintieſt dil. 
no greater griefe, then that which growes in game. 
. ſpight to that, which pleaſaunte ſpozte pꝛocures: 
; what fo:row ſuch, as man in mirth indures. 


This wante ol wiſhe, which woꝛketh deadly woe, 4 
and being gainde doth bꝛeede as great a is: 

This ſoure ſauce, that matrethſ weete meate ſo, 
this griete in game, this pleaſure with annoy. . 

This ſpitefull ſpoꝛte, and — ä maus : 
is but to leade a luckles life in late... 


Foz ſee, the ioyes are woes of loners with, - + 
whoſe gaine yealds loſſe, whoſe want bꝛeedes wailfut 
Thoſe ſauce is ſoꝛro w, to his daintieſt diſh, (was: : 
. whoſe aneft in-game,tsdonbtin yea dens. 
Uhoſ? picht wſpozte,ts10y amiſfe conteiud: | 
whole mirth in — minde —— 
4 
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With which each way woaꝛketh woe, 
oh luckles logs; Which peldes ſuch ſo wer te 
oh rroward ates, that fd 02dained ſo, | 7 


that mone withmirth ſhould match lo fre vmnicte; 
Dh wꝛetch, aw me that thus amfozcd _— 
the greeuous iopes, by luckles lottes of lone; 


A Farewell to Fare. .. 2 


F Ancyfareiwell my doating dayes are done, | 
my yeares are young but wit is waxen old 
Reaſon ſayth now my retchleſſe rafeis rinne, . / 
and wildome hath my wanton will controld : 
And tels me plaine that pleaſures frutes are paine 
and woꝛldly thinges are all and ſome but vaine. 


Bingdomes bꝛerde cares, and treaſure is but traſhe 
beauty bides not and fauour fades away, - 

Frendſhip b:eedes foes, loue leaueth in the =_ 
the fayzeſt-lokes when hiking doth decay 

Vpting bꝛerdes luſt, luſt loſſe, loſſe uttle caſe. . oF 
ſmall eaſe; great griefe, great griefe no'fmall diſeaſe. 


Diſeaſe bꝛeedes dole, dole bꝛeedeth doleful care, 
care doth conſume, conſumption day by day 

Doth feede on fleſh;till bones be left ſobare, 
that l6athed life;-mnuft haur his dyuig day. 

And.wozlaly deathgbzeedes lie in heauen on hie: 
to which god lile, God graunt that A map die. 


Thebes being 1 


oy [7 230 a: compare. 


8 . not which to ſap, 
whole hemuenlwpowerzo: heauenly hart atleaſt ; 
— — Nil as 
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as minde amalde, can take no hower of reſf, 
To the alas, vnknowne, this ſuite J moue : 
comloꝛte thy ſlaue, whom thou haſt caught in lone, 


What haue J ſapd? alas, by only ſight, 

and haue thy lookes then linckt my hart in loue 2 
Pea in thy lokes, I ſee ſuch ſweete delight , 

as to deſire, diuineſt mindes may moue, 
Therefoꝛe thus cought, with onely looke J ſay : 

a looke J loue, and moze to as J may, 


But ſince that may,reffs only in thy will, 

by lokes to ſhew,my graunted leaue to line, 
Let me eniop, ſuch lookes of liking till, 

that J may vowe, my minde ſhal neuer moue. 
But looke and like, and loue that only loke : 

on which to looke, ſuch ſweete delight J tooke. 


And thus J liue, in hope to ſee the looke, 

that by delight, may bid me ſeeke to ſerue: 
No?2 doe J care, what toile J vndertoke, 

by thy commaunde thy liking to deſerue. 
So humbly thus, this earneſt ſuite A moue, 

doe bid me ſerue, where J am bound to loue. 


The Louer craueth 2 releaſe, 
or els ſpeedie death. 


D Rinen by deſire,to ſecke outfweete delight. 

J faſt am caught in dungeon ol diſtreſſe : 
Mhere cloaſe clapt vp. lie in ſuch deſpight, 

as reaſon ſhewes no way to ſeke redzeſſe. 
But captiue like, to ſit alone and crie, 

adue delight, muſt in ſoꝛrow die, 


To true J finde, who followes on his eve, 
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is ſildome lure. the high way right to hitte: 
Fo2 many foyes, doe leade the minde awue, 
except that wil, be guyded on by witte, 
Fo2 miſtes doe fall, to dumme the cleareſt eyne, 
ſo fell a fogge beloꝛe thele eyes ol mine. 


A ſaw? a dame, which did mine eye delight, 
but ſecreat hurte of lone J could not ſe: 
Fo2 why 2 her ſtate was ſet on ſuch a hit, 
as oh, I finde no clyming vp fo2 me, 
Sao fo delight in loue, J ſought the way: 
in whole delpight, J finde mine owne decay, 


Pet farew21 ſweete, the cauſe of all my care, 
J blame not the, mine eye did woꝛke my woe, 
But fince that loue lendes ſuch vnhappp ſhare, 
the kindeſt harte, to kill with ſoꝛrow ſo. 
Jam content, in this diltreſſe to lie: 
til loue releaſe, o: death wil let me die. 


A L voweth conſtancie to his 
Ladie. 


| Alittle chefkes the arcateſt iewels lie, 

and ſin aleſt heads, are thought of greateſt witte : 
Cleareſt the ſight, that can by vew of eye 

diſcerne the marke, that hardeſt is to hitte. 
And happy he, that beares his hande ſo right : 

as (hauing ſcene)is ſure to hit the whight. 


Pour chelt J finde,thecarefull caſketis, 


where now doth reſt the iemme ofchiefe account: 
Pour ſight ot ſence, hath found byſure aduice, 

the h:aueniy wight vpon Dianas mount, 
And you by hap, haue ſurely hit the marke, 

that how to fünde, map maze a cunning Clarke. 


But 
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But who could keepe the key of ſuch a cheſt, 

92 had a head, might ioyne with luch a witte. 
©? could diſcerne, where his defire doth reit, 

as harte doth with with happy hande to hit. 
Vis happe were ſuch, as J can neuer traue, 

but w ilh of Cod, my haples harte might haue. 


Do (pꝛetty ſoule)a ſolemne vowe J ſweare, 

J would not ſeeke fo2 iemmes of greater toy, 
No? ſhould mine eye, be trouling here and there, 

to make a marke of any tyſin g toy, 
But where J once my leauel lay of lone, 

my hande ſhal holde, and harte ſhal neuer moue. 


The Louer forſaken, and almoſt diſmaide, | 
yet through hope taketh comforte. 


F Ly fancie, flie, and let me loue no moze, 
what mcanes my wil? oꝛ are my wits beſtraught: 
Die ſweate deſire, moleſt me not ſo ſoꝛe, 
but ſecke to ſaue, that thou in vayne haſt ſought: 
Fo? ſozrowe ſhewes, the woe of w2etched will, 
and fo2ce affirmes, but frowarde foꝛtune ſtill. 


There leaſt J like, my lone bath lent me loſſe, 

where moſt J loue, my liking findeth lack: 
What bootes my barke in waues of woe to tofle 2 

when ſoꝛrowes landes, doe thzeaten ſoꝛe thipwack, 
Such ſtoꝛmes of ſtrite, ſo rife in euerp coaſt 

as (but great happe) ſhew lite and laboure loſt. 


Pet (co warde weetch) wilt thou goe back agayne x 
and keepe thy couch, and leaue to lceke delight? 
Manke ſure accounte, no pleaſure without payne, 
the ſweeteſt iopes, are gainde thꝛough leꝛe deſpight. 
Hs I 2 Then 
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Then get thee loꝛth, in hope goe hoyſe vp ſayle : 
the winde may tourne, and woꝛke foꝛ thine auayle. 


Let hardie hope, daunte feareful fonde deſpaire, 
pꝛepare thy ſelfe to leade a ſouldiars life: 
CThꝛough thicke and thinne, by weather foule oꝛ faire, 
palls thꝛough the pikes, and dꝛead no deadly ſtrife, 
And though long ſirſt, yet when the woꝛſt is paſt ; 
the belt wil pealde, ſome wilhed toyes at laſt. 


Another. 


1 Sh2inke to ſpeake, ſince yet J haue no leaue, 
and yet my harte, ſo heaues my tongue to ſpeake, 
As that in deede, J plainly doe perceaue, 
with fozce of lame, my very hart ſtringes bꝛeake. 
Wl ch foꝛce muſt be, with fanoure ouerpzeſt, 
oz els iny hart, wil neuer ſitte at reſt, 


Fo2geue me woꝛetch, if that my woꝛdes offende, 
kancie hath foꝛcde, my ſillie minde to fue: 
Same lyking, let good nature to me ſende, 
my nunde hath ſwoꝛne, our Ladie ſeruite due. 
Then if thou lou ſt our Ladis, oꝛ her name: 
regarde my ſuite, graunt fauoureto the lame, 


Which fanoure(loe)J onely traue, is this, 

to graunt me leaue, to ſay but what J could: 
Hay but my woꝛdes, thou wilt not like anuſſe, 

and thou ſhalt heare my meaning, what J would 
But til that tune, as I haue ſapd befoꝛe 

A mult be dumbe, and die in dole therefoze. 


The louer in ſorrow craueth death. 


H Dw might J doe, to weepe and wayle my fil, 
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that dolefull dumpes, might ſoone diſpatch my dayes» 


Since ſoꝛrowe ſeekes, my carkas ſo to kill, 
oh doleful doome, that ſo my death delayes, 
J ſee, ſelfewil hath wꝛought me ſuch diſtreſſe, 
as reaſdn ſhewes no hope to finde redꝛeſſe. 


Pet die J mull, I feele deathes deadly ſtroake, 

my tarkaſe eke, is nie conſumde with care: 
Why liue J then 2 ſince that my hart is bꝛoke, 

but ling thus, like one halfe dead J fare. 
Which makes me thus at pointe of death to crie: 

ſtrike home thy darte, good death, and let me die. 


Patience pꝛolonges the patient in paine, 
comfoꝛte relieues, but rids not ſozrow quight: 
Hope lingers fo2th.a loathed life in vaine, | 
| foꝛtune is falle. and frendes no wꝛetched wight, 
The fates doe groane, dole is my deſtinte : = 
why liue J then 2 good death come let me die. 


Harde to finde a faithfull frende. 


H E ſeekes vnſure, that ſeekes to ſinde a friend, 
foꝛ faith is fled, and frendes are ſecrete foes : 
A ſhew ol trothe tryes treaſon in the ende, 
and many pluck a canker fo2 a roſe. 
This wꝛetched woꝛld, is ful of wicked wiles: 
when ſimple geeſe, the ſubtile fore beguiles. 


Fo? fkingingſnakes,lie hid in \motheſt graſſe, 

and ſofteſt ſtreame, doth ſhew the deepeſt floud; | 
Nocloſer craft, then in the gloſing glaſle, 

which flatters much, and ſhewes no perfect good. 
A finde in deede, no greater ſubtiltie?: 

then couered is with mathe ſimplicttre, 


* 3 
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He 
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Then deeme J beſt,eche where to doubt the woꝛſt, 
to make account ot eche thing by deſarte ; 

©? ere I chaſe, to make true tryall firſt, 
by tryall then, foꝛ to eſteeme in harte. 

Thus thinke J beit, ſuch truſty frends to finde: 
as may content ech faithful meaning minde. 


He craueth content, being ouerworne 
with Loue. 


C3 V Loue, leaue of fo vere thy ſilly lane, 
to bide the b2ople,ſome freſher ſouldper ſeeke: 
Thus wozne with woes, ſome comfozte let me ahuc, 
that ſo thou mayſt, my ſernice better leeke. | 
Fo2 if that care doe quite my carkaſle kill: 
how ſhould J liue, to doe thee ſeruice ſtill, 


Beholde my face,my flethis falne away, 
ſee how mine eyes ſinke hollow in my head: 
My dumpes declares, how my delights decap, 
deeme if J ſeeme moꝛe like aliue oꝛ dead. 
Let lyking loue,fome comfoꝛte me pꝛocure: 
leaſt loat hed life, no longer doe endure, 


Oh hears me Loue, and lende me helpe in haft, 
the tune is come that J muſt hue oꝛ die: 
Slap not tw long, leaſt all t late at laſt, 
in vayne (alas) thou lende me remedie. 
Jhuinblie craue, my humble ſuite regarde, 
graunt up deſire may haue his due rewarde. 


. De contemptu mundi, 
N depe deſpite ofthis vile woꝛld J wate, 
1 what is it? but a vale of miſerie; 


A caue of care, a dongeon ol deſpite, 
; aplace 
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a place of payne, a penne of penurie, 
A ſea of ſoꝛrowes, and a goulph of grieſe, 
where wꝛetched hartes doc die without reliefe, 


The wiſe man wzytcs itis a popſoned baight, 
which doth with topes, the nodly minde infeee + 

A wanton theeſe, which cloally lyes in waight, 
to robbe the minde ofeuery good effecte, 

It is a grounde, where onely grteres doe groe: : 
and to conclude,a wildernes of wee. 


Now,why my ſelfe ſo ill thereofſhould deeme 
ſonie men map mulſe, that ſee my pouthfull peares: 
Oh ſoſte a while, though young or ycores J ſceine, 
my vauth hath paſt thꝛough many aged bzyers, 
But now that J, am vet beyonde the buthes, 
J doe net care fo2 all the wozlde two ruthes , 


Saue that my Pꝛince J honour, 2 peoteſt, 

my Parentes eke, and ſo J loue my lriend: 
Set theſe alide, and as fo? all the reſt, 

of loue and hiking J muſt make an ende. 
J hate the wozlde;and all the toyes therein: 

and longe to ſee my ioyes in heauen beginne. 


Maledilant Beuchampe. 


He tender budde, that bꝛauelp ginnes to blow, 
while ſummer ſhowers veeldes comfozte to the 
Itthat vnwares, there fall a ſadaine ſnow, rate ; 

no ſunns can thine, that wel may doe it bote, 
Except it holde but foꝛ a dap, and fo  . 
It may haus leaue to make a luely ſow, + 


My lclfe the flower; that fouriſht all to faſt, 
while lakour flonge faire weather in my late, 
B 4 But 
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But now mutt die, my pleaſures ouerpaſt, 
to ſee dildame, ſo dꝛiue me in diſgrace, 
By due deſarte, whereon (ay me) to thinke: 
From ſwerte delight, my head begins to ſhꝛunke. 


And colde of care ſo nips my hart at roote, 
as that except, you fauoure ſeeme to ſhew : 
Ho ſunne can ſhime, that wel may doe it boote, 
with froſt of feare, it wil be withered ſo, 
Wiherf62e deare dame, let fauour ſaue the flower; 
Whoſe life oz death,lyes only in your power, 


Oh che dolore. 


] F inthe wozld,there be but onely one, 

gainſt whoſe good hap, both heauen & earth are bent, 
Whom lot hath lette in ſozrowes ſeate alone, 

her thaftles time, with fruitles trauell ſpent 
To waile in vaine, and mourning ſo to dye, 

by heauens J thinke, that onely wenche am J. 


Foꝛ natures griefes, are curd by Phiſickes arte. 
and counſaile, much doth comfozte careful minde: 


But ſuch a pange, doth pinche me at the harte. 
as Phiſick frende, and all J fruſtrate finde. 
Ho that J ſee, the heauens foz me pꝛepare, 
to liue in thought, and pine away in care, 


Then ſith ſuch life, to ſome one is aſſignde, 

and J that one, on whome that lotte doth fall, 
Miith crooked care, wil content my minde, 

til death deſirde, doe make an end of all, 
Whole long delayes, J doe to long endure, 

and know not how, his comfozte to pꝛoture. 


Oh ſkraunge dileaſe, chat nature neuer knew, 


then 
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chen not to blame in leaning no redꝛelle: 
Oh cauſe accurſr,wherof ſuch ſoꝛrow grew, 
as ſoakes the harte that dyeth in duſtreſſe. 
Oh harte what helpe? but ſtil in woes to waſte ; 
til death oft withd,doe end my dole at laſt. 


The Louer caſteth all mourning 
away. 


1 Ament that liſte, J tan no longer mourne, 

the heauie thoughts that lay vpon my hart: 
To happy toyes the heauenly fates doe tourne, : 

and werte conceites, haue cut of ſozrowes mart, 
The feare is fled, ofheauenly faucur loſt, 

and hope attainde, ol that J wiſhed moff, 


Py moſt vefire,was ſeruice due rewarde, 

my greateſt feare, was ſoꝛte of foztunes ſpight 3... 
My pꝛaper pet, the heaueniy powers haue harde, 

that due deſarte, might once enioy delight. 
Which J pꝛoteſt, ſince that J now poſſeſie: 

my grieke no moe. noꝛ top was euer leſſe. 


Pour fauour was the thing my ſeruite ſcught, 
and your dillike, did make me doubt deſpight: 
Wut vet my harte, had ſtil this happy thought, 
when rage was paſt, remoꝛſe would lende delight, 
EUhich true J finde, and ſing in hart therefoze : 
lamente that liſt, fo: J wil mourne no moꝛe. 


The Louer compareth his ill lucke, to 
Philomelas il fortune. 


N Othing on earth remaines to ſhew aright 
the patterne true of my increaſing care: 
But Philomela with her ſong by night, 
1. 


Whole 
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whole rueful ſtate to mine J map compare. 
With careful watch ſhe pꝛeacheth in the tree, 

when creatures all into their neſtes doe creepe : 
So from inine eyes all ſweete repos doth flee, 

when men are wonte ot courſe to take their ſleepe. 
She with a thoꝛne, againſt her tender bꝛeſt: 

J with the darte, or cruel loues vnreſt. 


This gentle birde, her pealding voyce doth ſtraine, 
to waple the wꝛonges, that Progne did endure: 
J haples man, vpon the wight complaine, 
that cauſeles doth, to me theſe woes pꝛocure. 
And when ſhe doth, a tune ſo dolekull frame, | 
as wol might moue, the heauens to moane her plight, 
(Dh griefe ofgriefes)yet ſuch as heare the ſame, 
rue not her ſonge,but therein take delight, 
Likewiſe my plaints, which bꝛing from me lalte teares 
ſeeme pleaſaunte ſuites vnto my miſtres cares, 


An other. 


4 He tender budde that bꝛauely ginnes to blow, 
while ſunme ſhowers yealdes comlfoꝛt to the rote, 
Ir that vnwares, there fall a ſodaine ſnow, 
no ſunne can ſerue, that wel may doe it boote, 
Except it holde but foꝛ a day, and ſo 
it map haue leaue, to make a liuelp ſhow; 


My lelfe the flower, that flouriſh all to faſt, 
while fauoure flonge fayꝛe weather in my face: 
But now muſt die, my pleaſures ouerpaſt, 
to ſee dildame, ſo dꝛiue me in diſgrace = 
By due defarte,whereon (ay me) to thinke : 
From ſweete delight, my head begins to ſhamke,. 


And colde ol care ſo nips my hart at rote, * 
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as that except, vou fauoure ſeeme to ſho io: 
No ſunne can ſhine,that wel may doe it boote, 
with froſt of feare it wil be withered ſo, ae. 
Wherfoze dcare dame, let fauour ſaue the flower; 
Uihoſc life oz death, lyes only in your power, 


Another. 


pf is He day of my delight is ouercaſk, ; 

And cloudes of care beginne apate to riſe: c 

The ſunne doth goe his courſe, middap is paſt, 

Night will inſue, my miſtres ſhuttes her eyes, b 
The gliſtering beames whereol, gaue me that light: 
Which others haue, whil ſt J bewayle the night, + 

But ſhould the ſunne ſtande alwayes in one place. 

Sure that contrary were vnto her Rinde: | 

The warme deſires that grow by her god grace, 

Woulde burne, and ſo confume both harte and minde. 

The courſe we keepe in middle ſpheare is beſt, 

Where rowling ſtil, ſhe ſeekes a place to reſt. 
Diſdaine doth dꝛiue theſe clowdes of my deſpaire: 
And ſhades the ſunne from ſhining in the aire, 


Another. 


1 He ſhafte that Cupids bowe hath ſhotte, 
| hath Vulcane foꝛged in my bꝛeſt: 
The fire which made the iron whotte, 

deſire did blow and neuer reſt, 


The cooles of care which burnte was loue, 
the ſteele was truſt whereon he ſtrikes: 
The hammers hape which alwayes p2oue, 
to frame the ſhape which belt he likes. 


Teares ſerue the tourne to quench the fire, 
8 * 2 and 
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and fancte files the arrow head: 


Payne payes the woꝛkemen foꝛ their hire, 


be wounde is deepe, which neuer bled, 
Lenuoy. 


To heale this hurte, is readyeſt meane: 
To ſhoote his arrow back againe. 


A Gentleman dallyeth with his Lute. 


2 Hou knoweſt (my Lute ) if thou knoweſt ought, 
that Muſicke ſhl doth conet chaunge: 
Stale — ſtuffe is counted nought, 
new from the ſtampe is counted ſtraunge. 


And ſkraunge deuiſes ſtil delight, ET 
ſuch daintie wittes as diners be: IE. 

Deere bought is good in every plight, | 
farre fette,fo Ladyes,and fo; me. 


JfTigellbz zing vs nothing els, 
but ſtil doe pleade vpon a ſong 2 

And play vs nought but Oſnay bels, 
then Tigell doth theCuckow wzong, 


Lie downe therefo2e,my little Lufe, 
and geue me leaue a litte while: 

From caſe to plucke my little Flute, 
the time a little to beguile. 


Thou kneboſt when J was wel content, 
til midnight thee to2 to embꝛace: 
Another now wil ther pꝛeuent, 
and ſecke to keepe thy wonted place. 
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And A who thought it did ſuffiſe, 
with thee an houre oꝛ two to play: 
Mult now aſſay in other wiſe, 
ſome ſpoꝛte to finde till it be dap. 


Contente the then and holde thee ſtil, 
my Lute J p2ay thee doe not fume 

Although I ſeke againſt thy wil, 
another inſtrumente to tune, 


And when J haue aſſaide my wits, . 

that I can play both true and plapne: 
Then will J viſite thee by fittes, 

and wil retaurne to thee againe, 


The Lover ſhewing his loyaltie, and fin- 
dinge no fauoure, is contented to 
gene ouer, 


] Maruaile why you be ſo ſtraunge, 

when once you did pꝛoleſſe ſuch laue: 
D! why ſeeke yon ſo ſodayne chaunge, 

ſith faulte in me you cannot pꝛoue. 


My ſeruite hath beene readie pꝛeaſt, 
at euery becke to come at call: 
And J as faithfull as the reſt, 
oʒ any one amongſt them all, 


The day as yet hath lothſome beene, 

in which my ſeruice hath beene tride: 
The lopaltie that q liue in, 

and conſtant harte wherein J bide, 


The ſurging ſeas the flaſhing flouds, 
are here at barre my trothe to pꝛoue: 
L 3 The 
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The craggie hilles,the deſarte wdaddes, 
it they coulde ſpeake would: thew my loue, 


Py tongue, my penne,my hande,my harte, 
were euer bente to doe your will: 

And J not minded foꝛ to ſtarte, 
but ſo foz to continue ſtill, 


Pet all this trothe, which J doe owe, 
you ſeeme but little to regarde : 
The faithfull loue which 4 did ſow, 
doth pealde diſdaine ſo2 my rewarde, 


But ſince my chaunte doth lo befall, 
J mull of foꝛce this loue refraine: 
As good to leaue as to loſe all, 
15 griele be all that J ſhal gaine. 


Sith then, foꝛ that J longe and ſue, 
ſome others haue fo2 little coſte: 
1s time to leaue and ſay adue, - 
ſhake handes with me and fare wel froſt. 


Another. 


ay and J map not, | 
J woulde but J cannot, 
Fo2 makinge of ſtrife, 
If I might as J map not, 
J woulde doe as J doe not, 
But ik that J ſhall not, 
| Then farewell my hte, 


But vet J doubt not, 

Neither diſpaire J not, 

Ik you denye not, | 
Pplawfullrequeſt, White 
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Uthile vou diſſemble not, 
&mile on and ſpare not. 
Moze pleaſure J aſke not, 
Then you to loue beſt. 


A Louer forſaken, deſpayreth. 


MP ſences are not pet ſo dull, 
as vou (perhaps) ſuppoſe they be: 
Fo2 can ſpie and marke at full, 
the craftie lleightes you vſe with me. 
And time wil come ere it be longe: 
Imap requight you ofthis wꝛonge. 


Fo2 though J winke J am not blinde, 
thꝛough little holes the day J ſpie: 
Pour ſubtile ſecreate J can finde, | 
wherewtth you thinke to bleare mine eye, 
And vet J ſeeme to lumber ſtill, 
when that J (& againſt my will: 


I taſte alas (the moꝛe my payne) 
the bꝛackiſh teares as ſalte as bꝛine, 
That trickling on my cheekes remayne, 
d:Mlling from my blubbered eyne. 
Do much you feede me with this taffe : 
that life and all therewith you waſte. 


I heare and fo doe many moe, 

your nipping frumppes and taunting foyes 2 
And where you blaze them well Jk2ow, 

among your pouthfull Tourtly boyes, 
Which when J heare,J would that death, 

woulde come and toppe my gaſping bꝛeath. 


I ſmell my loathſome carryon coarce, | 
| | L. 4 with 
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with carping cares tournd now to duſt: 
In thee remapnes vet no remoꝛce, 

but beaſtly ſil, live as you luſt. 
Like ſmelling hounde, J vent thy trace: 

and can fte out thy vaultumg place. 


I feele the pꝛiuie grieping nippes, 
wherewith vou purpoſe me to kill: 
Who lookes fo2 ought at ſower ſlippes, 
but choakiug fruite, that ſoone will ſpill, 
J feele you teare and rent my harte: 
though vndeſerued foz my parte, 


2 ſee that death his bꝛowes doth bende, 
A tãſte all papnes that one map haue, 
J heare the bell biddes make an ende. 
J ſmell the dampnes of my graue. 
J feele, and ſo J will conclude: 
that all my loue you doe delude. 


The praiſe of his Ladie. 


W Hat man can keepe in ſilence long 

the beautie ol ſo faire a dame: 
©7irho can holde oꝛ ſtap his tongue, 

from blaſing out her wozthy kame? 
Though lande and hife thereon did lie: 

A tell you trothe it is not J. 


Whoſe beautie when J ſeeke to blaſe. 
J ſee the dulnes et my witte: 

Pet doth it nothing me amale, 
good will enloꝛceth ſo to it. 

And Jam v2ave againſt my will: 
to ſhcw the bluntnes ol my ſkill, 
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Ver comely face who lift to ved 
with all the features of the ſame: 1 ip bet: 
Mut needes her tearme(if he lay true ). 
2 Geddes, and no carthly dame. 
Joꝛ Helen ſhe doth paſſe as farrem :. 
as doah the lunne the ſhiung 9 


Vcholde her body ſtraight as line. 
her armes fs tirmmo, ſo longe, ſo finll: 
Per handes fo neate, ſo White, ſo fine, 
her fingers longe and ſtraight withall. 
That you woulde cally iudge with me: 
the lilie ol her Enboz no to be. 


I needed not lit ſhe were here) 
with poynted woꝛdes to pꝛaiſe her grace: : 
Poꝛ to diſplay her faucur clear. 
with all the beautie of her fte, 5 
J wil this rowme ſhe did Kipplie: 217 
then ſhoulde youſee if that J li, 


Jfp2incockes Paris were aliue, 
and thopſe o damſels had at will: 
Diſpoled onte againc ts wiue, 
his wittes J know were not ſo ill, 
To leaue vnchoale this Pancely peete: 
fo2 all the paſſing gyꝛles of Greece. 


Not Thisbe b2ane that was bmetine 
aLoner vnto Piramus: VAL 
Lncretias fauour foz to finde, 
whercwith ſhe copde Tarquinius, 
But the doth farther both excell: 
then J am able ſoꝛ to tell, 


In fine, \fequally you Woulde 
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each parte in her with iudgement way: 
By true conſtrainte confefſ2 you ſhauld, 
and tyereot here my lyfe J lap. 
It were not now in natures might, 
to frame ſo faire and trimme a wight. 


To all theſe graces, ſhe hath ſtoꝛe 

of mercy and of perlecte loue, 
No earthlp wight J know hath moꝛe, 

as trpall telles, when truth ſhal pꝛoue, 
J hard? when nature ſapd and [ware, 

the was the Jewetof her ware. 


Fo2 madde you might me then condemne, 
if J would thinke my ſelle ſo wile ; 
That J were able with my penne 
to ſet her out beioze your eyes. 
Sith wel J know, the like by birth: 
as vet did neuer line an eart zg 
n 
Another. 
Ay Lady mine, f thre beſeech wu Heyl loumg hart: 
V In equal ballance my good wil & yeeld ms my deſarg. 
nnn ode © 
Lay forth ia true vnforged tale, the ſumme of all thy ſuite: 
Een as my eare ſhal 2 or leaue, ſo lookę to reape thy fruite. 
Louer. | 
Let fauour thine then furniſh vp, that fancy mine doth crane: | 
Lende Louer true, for lem of loue the guerdone he ſhould haue. 
Ladie, - n 81. 5 
Truth lies not alwayes in the ſhow ;that gliſters in the eine: 
T ruſt achethh further triall ſtull,and triall asketh time. 
Louer... -. 
7 caſte my gloue to him that dares, my loyaltie diſprous : 


A better procſe in alder yeares as nruer gin for loue. 
; | Ladic. 
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Ladie. Hence: 
Tome, hate „& luſty blood; ſeehes t huis, their towed troi hrs de- 
{old lauies craue for milder profes uf plighted frees pretence. 
Quer. 
My dtere, if boiſtrons words fende t by virgins melting breſt: 
Nuo here what proofe my Lay loues,that hkes ber lener beſt 
Ladie, | 
Experience though it neuer learnd, my greeniſh yeares to louie: 
Long ſince hath taught that tract of time, this truſtines doth 
LI S 
Except I ſue & ſerue thee then, while lungs ſhal lend me breth:; 
Let ail the ill that harte can thinke,procure ¶ Npdie deth. 
; Ladie. 1 
Aske then and haue, as thou deſerueſt ſole Tor thy deſire: | 
Ne ſhall my bitter nay denic if inſtly you require. 
ouer. | 
I care not Ladie for thy coyne, I craue noTunos golde: 
Nor Pallas prudence doe I ſceke,my Venus loue I wolde. 
Ladie. 6 "ET 
Endeuoure thy beheſt s to keepe,thon needes no longer ſue: 
While Lettice lines, Wil ſhal not wante, if he continue true. 
(gine 
Great thaks for this great grace I yeald, & god in heauen thee 
Expence of Neſtors yeres on earth, & then in heauen to line. 


Another, 


S each man ſpies a time, 
his griefe fo2 to bewayle + _ 
And doth poure out from baylefull bzeaft, 
the woes that hun anno: 
So haue J ſeuerde out this time 
in hope foꝛ mine auaile. ay 
To ſhew my frendemy griuoues panges, 
and cke my bl:sfull toy, | 
| M 2 The 
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The woeful pliaht — 1 p2clent now, 
J doe in bꝛeſt ſu 

The vleaſures eke which noware paſt, 

Juul to minde them call: 

Fo?2 to to long in ſecreate bꝛeaſt, 

Ihaue them kepte with paine. 

With ſighes that boples from out my bꝛeaſt, 
moll bitter like to gall, | 


There was; a time when as I ſet 

my loue vpona.Laſſe, 

And lente my lyking out to loane 
to lull my lyking luſt: 

Wecauſe ſhe pꝛeſent in mine eye. 
me thought did all lurpaſſe. 

But ſure within her ſecrete bꝛeaſt 
did Jarvours then no trult, 


Fo? after we had dwelt awhile, 
in pleaſnres ſweete delight: 
And huſht our ſences both alleepe, 
as lyk d oure perſons belt: 
Then crept there in this croppe ol care, 
which wꝛought me this deſpight. 
And tooke from me the louing Laſſe, 
and did diſturbe our reſt. 


And now doe J appeale to you, 
take pittie if vou may 
On hun that is toꝛmented till, 
w. ith woes his life that weare: 
And fo2 thou art a kathlull frende, 
loe thus of thee J pꝛap, 
Let not this frowarde happe oft mine, - 
my tender heare bill teare. 


An. 


29 
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Another. 
Onſider well f pray, the lines that here 7 wright: 

'Þ Noug ht els but dole and dolefull thinges, f profer to thy” 
No cauſè at all haue, to Write of any wy : (ſteht. 
n minde is Whelmae in deepe diſtreſſe and tombled in anmoy. 

Al ſerſes all doe quakeyto thinke upon my griefe : | 
For to be\waile my woefull happe,that cannot finde reliefe. 
What fauoure ſhoulde he haue, mhom fortune hath defide: 
By rigor of the law tis harde, fur any to be tride. 
By Lic, uh ſaide 7 ſo ? no Law there is thinke (winck, 
That barres true lowers from their ioyes, but he that ſtil doth 
And blinking like a buſſarde foole cam laugh to ſee our Woes: 
And nothing fer our helpe, will he ſecke out the Lord he knowes 
Oh would it were in me poore ſoule, the waggiſh God to tame : 
If he then wrought vs ſuch deſpight, in me then were the blame. 
But why doe 1 noW Wiſh, for thinges which paſſe my reach? 
It were as much for me to craue, fine Tullie for to teach. 
Good Lady yet gene eare a While, and heare my woefuliplaint : 
Sechs (I beſeech)to ſearch his wound, home lone doth ſore at- 
And do not ſtil reiecl your thrall,whe as he doth coplain: (taint 
And think not light t he direfull panges, that I for you ſuſtaine, 
Ten thouſand gricfes a day Ifecle, & ten times ten moe woes : 
And ebe a thouſande thouſande ſighes my penſine harte out 
Iluie a thouſand times a day, I die ten thouſand more: (threWs 
eAnd yet I am as neere of thee, as I haue bene of yore. 
Let pittie once take place, and mone thy louing minde, 
That I for all my torments paſt ſamefauoure once may finde. 


Another. 


| 8 Ood Lo2dinges geue me leaue a while. 
to beate my bꝛaynes about a to- 
The further that J wade therein; 
the deeper wade J in annan. | 
The leſſe Jthinke thereon in ſoth, | 
if P 2 thy 
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the greater bliſſe ſhal happe to me, 

The lewer times 3 heare thereof, 
the happper man ſure tyal J be. 

The leſſe in light the better luck, 

the kurtheſt of, the moſt at caſe: 
And pet this is the ſtraungeſt caſe, 

foꝛ lite I dare it not diſpleaſe. 
Fo? life and all thereon depende, 

what reſteth then foꝛ to enſue? 
My Ladie barres,J map not tell, : 

therefo2e deare hartes, count pou it true. 
Joꝛ if 3 once knew what it mente: 

her ſhould J haue that me it ſent, 


Philomelas ſie. 
F Je llattering face in an vnfaifhfull frend, 


Fic on miſchaunce, where neuer was miſtruſt: 


Jie fonde deſire that findes diſpightfull ende, 

Jie, ſie, that faith chould euer pꝛoue vniuſt. 

Sie frowarde fate, which makes me ſinging crie: 
Fie foꝛtune, fie, and falſhode,fie,fic,fle. 


But fie foz ſhame, this ſonge pealdes ſmall delight, 

Mhen euerie note doth runne on ſle, ſie, fie: 

Oh watgh the cauſe, is her accurſed ſpight, 

Vhich makes her thus lament her miſerie. 

It is her note ſo werte, and not her ſong, | 
Mhereto we loue to liſten to ſo long. 


So may my note ſeeme ſwerte, although my fie, 

Map ſeeme perhaps) a moſt vnpleaſaunt woꝛde: 

Although J ſing, in harte alas J crie, 

Fae pleaſure ſie, muſt with this pooze by2de, 

Ooe ſhꝛoude my ſelle, as one with ſozrow ſlayne. 
Till merry Pay, map make me riſe againe. 


And 
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And then this Birde ſhal come and ſinge with me, 

Such heaueniye notes, as map each eare delight: 

And cuery one that doth my ſoꝛrow ſee, 

Shall curſe the tauſe of my accurſed ſpight. 

And ſome al night. ſhal giadly leaue their neſt: 
To heare recoꝛde, oł our vnqupet reſt, 


Alta peto. 


1 He hautie Larke, that fayne would ſit on hye, 
And yet perfoꝛce, long time doth ſitte below: 
Will vp at laſt, although he gaine thereby 

To his decay, a deadly ouerth2ow. 

Which makes my harte, that highly would aſpire : 
Deke tow to clime, to height of my deſire, 


To pꝛowle fo2 pence, ſuch gayne pealds ſimple ſhare, 
To fight toz flies, the conqueſt were but ſmall: 
To gaine contente, mp minde ſhal only dare 
To venture death, in clymung though I fall, 
But careful hope, muſt hoyſe me bp alofte: 
Leaſt ſcoting fayle,and then J fail not ſoſte. 


And when J clime, the free ſhalbe ok life, 
The fiuite ol faith, the field the ground of grace: 
My ladder loue, and care my cutting knife 
To pꝛopne ſuch ſpꝛigges, as may annoy the place, 
Keaſon the ground to ſtay me from a fall: 
Lind hope my holde, to touch the toppe ol all. 


A Gentleman miſlyking of his Miſtres, ſente 
ber at his departure, theſe ſixe ſower lines 
for a farewell. 


A Lthough you count,your hauen a ſea of blifſe, 
I nothing like, to anchozein your fludde: 
P 4 J feats 
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I feare in faifh,foſweete the water is, 
that oner vle, hath made the bottome mudde: 


And ſouth to lay ,J cannot well away, _ 
in common cockex, to put my barke in bay, 


Farewell foule, falſe, and fil- 
thie forger, P. J. 


The Miſtres of this gentleman, hauing more cauſe. 
to diſlibe of him, then he to miſlecke of her, req ui- 
teth him with theſe ſixe lines 
following, 


He ſeas you ſeeme fo let lo little by, 
no harbo2 is foꝛ euery rotten barke : 
Let be the floud, and let the Ancho2 lie, 
It flotes not here, yau neede not therefoze carke. 


And ſooth to ſay, the bay beares ſuch a grace : 
vnnethes it likes to harbo2 ought ſo bale. 


Farewell fonde, falſe, fleerin g, 
and fantaſticall foole. P. M. 


Uerſes out of Borbonius. 


VI Arcus eAuarus heri cum ſe ſuſpendere veliet, 

ſexque obulis miſero,rtſtis emenaa foret. 

Territus hoc pretioreſtim(inquit )non emo tanti, 
quinque obulis tandem, couucmit atque perit. 


Arke Miſer,yeſterday L harde 
the hanging crafte would trie, 
And vnder three pencecaltife wretch, 


no halter could he by. 
N * I buy 
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I buy no roapes fo dcere( quoth he) 
the price amaſde the elfe: 

For two pence halfepeny he agreede 
at laſt, and hangs him ſelte. 


Le home. | | 
His geare beares pꝛicke and pꝛice my girle, 
of all that ere J lee : 


| La feme, 
The pꝛicke 52 me, ſir, J crie fix ſt, 
the pꝛice I leaue foꝛ thee. 


Corpus, opes animam formam, vim, lumina, ſcortum, 
Debilitat, perdit, necat, aufert eripit, orbat. 


The bodie, wealth, the minde, 
fourme, face, and ſight, a whore: 
Doth weaken, leeſe, kill, race. and ſteale, 
and eke depriueth ſore. 


A Gentlewomans poeſie. 


* Oung luſt of loue in hoarie lockes : 
on Ladpes lopnes lap laſpe knockes. 
Olde beldames then doe vou receaue: 

the cripple knights youngLadyes leaue, 


Aungels. 


VI Ine aungels ſtil they be fo fledge, they flie, 
1 02 els in ſhippe they floate with puffed ſapleg: 
Onꝛ with their legges they leape and runne awze, 
oꝛ dꝛiuen away by Dꝛagons with long tapleg. 
Legges, winges, and ſhippes⸗ the deuill in dꝛagong (king; 
To beare away mine aungels neuer linnes, 
| A Riddle 
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A Riddle. 


8 Celere vehor, materna carne veſcor, quæro patrem mem? 
Mtris mee virum, vxoris mee filium. 


Foule is my faulte, that feede my fill, 

and gorge on mothers bowels ſtill. 
With buſie care I ſeeke my Sire: 

my mothers — I require, 
And ſuch a one that man mult be: 

as is the ſonne of wife to me. 


Money ſtill reſtleſſe. 


8 Ood money be demourant with me ſtil, 
aͤnd then thou ſhalt be pendaunte in my purſe: 
But if thou wilt be volant at thy will, 

oꝛ corraunte els, thy harboꝛe will be woꝛſe. 
Vouſsera ſtill incloaſed in my cheſt. 

whereas thou runſt abꝛoad {ance any reſt. 


A fantaſticall paſsion. 


M Y vapne is done to wꝛite in pꝛoſe oz verſe, 
Fo2 why? J ſee my wittes beginne to faile: 
Full faine J would a woefull tale reherſe, 
but ſoꝛrow ſo, my ſences doth aſſaile, 
That J am foꝛcde, to ſay and ende in bꝛiele: 
J cannot wꝛight, J am lo full of griete; 


A birde to a birder. 


| Fowler ſnarlde a little birde with lymed buſhe of late, 
"X T o whome for life & libertie, the prettie fovvle doth prate 
be beg ges her raunſome at a price and prom:ſ-th for pay 
T bree rewels richt, Ihe birder then fo biddes her ſlie _ 
e 
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Eſcaped thus, nom liſt Cquothſhe ) Hereafter holde thine owne- 


T ruſt not to much: nor take no care for that which hece is floen 
Henceforth if thou applie thy ſelſe, to rule thee by theſe three: 
No lutle fowle as In ſhal make ſo greate a foole of thee. 


The abuſe of the worlde. 


Ve mournefull minde the overwhelmed bꝛapne, 
the wittes bewitchd, that wearyedare with woes: 
T he penſiuec harte that pines away in payne, 
the troubled thoughts whome thoulande cares encloſe 
Doth ſtil J ſee,conſume my carkaſe ſo, 
as nought but death, can ridde me of this woe, 


Long haue J hoapde, too longe J finde in vaine, 
and all in vaine it is J finde too late: 

T hat pittie woulde pꝛocure ſome eaſe of payne, 
but pꝛide is full, pufte vp with deadly hate. 
Dildaine is growne lo great with beauties grace: 
as humble ſuites are all thꝛuſt out of place, 


Humilttie is thought a ſillie flaue, 
deſerte is deemde a peeuiſhe painfull dꝛudge: 

T ruth thought deceate, and flatterie no knaue, 
traſte credite gaines, good dealing may goe trudge. 

T his all too late, to my deſpight J finde: 3 
which makes me thus to waile and mourne in minde 


The Author troubled with hope and 
deſpaire. 
Mo thinges there are that trouble much my minde, 
the one is hope, the other is deſpaire: 
In hope, my harte doth heauenly comfozte finde, 
atid peemih dꝛead, my pleaſures doth impaꝛre. 
Hope to good happe, dotygeue me vp amapne: 
Delpaire as lat, doth flinge medowne againe. 
N 2 J hope 
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J hope the beſt and yet doe dꝛead the wozlt, 

which wꝛetched dꝛead ſayes hope is all in vaine : 
And hope biddes me account that dꝛead accurlt, 

that lets my helpe, my heauenly with to gaine, 
And hope affures that reaſon doth require: 

although deſparre deny me my deſire, 


Zherefo2e J hope, although withall J feare : 
becauſe J hope my hope wil baniſh dꝛead: 
Which makes delpaire both day and night to beare 
m toſſed bꝛaines within my troubled head. 
This paſſion ſtraunge, twirt hope and feare J finde : 
is that which longe,hath much perplext my minde. 


The Author troubled with loue 
and hate, 


T Wo things there are that much toꝛment my mind, 
the one is loue, the other deadly hate: | 
The foꝛce of loue doth make affection blind, | 

and blinde deſire doth ſet my wittes at bate, 
They beate my b2aynes to make what meanes they may . 
J finden fine to woꝛke mine owne decay, | 


J like not loue, againe J loue not hate, 
pet loue oꝛ hate, needes mult take the one: 

The choice is harde which were the better ſtate, 
and happy he could let them both alone. 

Fo2 he that knew them both as well as J: 
woulde lothe his lie, and gladly wilh to die. 


Loue octe hꝛeedes hate, whome luckles lots enſue, 
and foulc deſpight doth ſoze conſume the harte, 
Which ſeekes reuenge that honeſt mindes doe rue, 
when conſcience pucks,doth cauſe repentant ſmarte. 
This 02 my iclie.as once betoze I ſayde: vath 
; Jars 
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hath made my minde and ſenſes ſo diſmapde. 


And pet alas, I cannot choſe but loue, 

pet hate my ſelfe to ſee my fonde deſtre: 
But cannot get my fancy once remoue, 

that m my harte hath kindled hatefull fire, 
But muſt of foꝛce my wꝛetched minde content: 

to liue in gricſe vntill my dayes be ſpent, 


Another. 
E © Ve longer life the mo2e offence, 
the moꝛe offence, the greater payne: 
The greater payne, the lelle defence, 
the lefſe defence, the loſſe ofgayne, 
The loſle ot gapne, long life doth trie: 
whereloꝛe come death and let me die. 


The ſhoꝛter lyte, leſſe count J finde 
the leſſe accounte, the ſooner made: 
The counte ſoone made, the merryer minde, 
the merrier minde, doth thought cuade, 
Shoꝛte life wel ſpent, the lame doth trie: 
whereloꝛe come death and let me die. 


Come gentle death the ebbe of care, 

the ebbe of care, the floud of life: 
The floud of life, the iopfull fare, 

the topfull fare, the ende ol ſtrife, 
The ende of ſkri'e,fo2 that wiſh Þ 

wherefoze come death and let me die. 


Another. 


M Iſtruſt mildeemes amiſle, 
whereby dilpleaſure growes: 
And time delayde findes friends afrayde, R 
their faith fo; to diſclole, NR 3 Sul 
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' Suſpecte that bꝛeedech thought, 
and thoughts to ſighes conuarte: 
And ſighes haue ſought a flood of teares, 
where ſobbes doe ſoake the harte. 


This harte that meanes no harme, 
mull feede on ſoꝛrowes all: 

Until ſuch time it pleaſe the iudge, 
the truth in queſtion call. 

Though cauſe of great miſtruſt, 
befoꝛe the iudge appeare: 

My truth and mercy of the iudge 
Itrult ſhal ſet me cleare. 


Repozfe thus runnes at large, 
my truth foꝛ to detece: 
Pet truth in time ſhal trie it ſelfe, 
and dꝛiue away ſuſpecte, 
Beleue not eucry ſpeech, 
no: ſpcake not all yon heare: 
Fo2 truth and mercy ofthe iudge. 
I truſt ſhal (et me cleare. 


Another. 


W Hat watch, what woe, what want, what wzack; 
is due to thoſe that toile the ſeas: 
Life led with loſſe, of papnes no lacke, 
in ſtoꝛmes to winne much reſtles eaſe, 
A bedleſſe boarde at ſeas in reſt: 
may chaunce to hun that chaunteth belt. 


How ſundꝛie ſowndes with lead and lines, 
into the deepe the ſhipman thꝛowes: 

No foote to ſpare he tries oſte times 
noneare,when hoe, the maſter blowes, 
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Ik Neptune frowne all be vndone, 
ſtraightway the ſhippe the wꝛacke hath wone; 


Thole dangers great doe oſte befall, 
on thoſe that ſhoꝛes vpon the ſande: 
Judge of their liues the beſt who ſhall, 
how vile it is few vnderſtande. 
Alack, who then may iudge the game? 
not they which haue not felte the ſame, 


But thoſe that ſaile in ſtoꝛme and winde. 

and dayes and yearcs haue ſpente therein: 
Such wel may iudge⸗ſince p2ofe they finds 

in rage no reſt, till calme againe; 
No moꝛe may thole that lone doe fayne : 

geue iudgement of true louers payne. 


Another. 


A Riſe o noble Sidney now, 
and heare the merry Robin ſinge: 

The birdes on eucty buſhe and bough, 

with warbling make the wods to ringe. 
Dame Flora freſh in mantle greene, 

doth waight vpon a mayden Nucene . 
And out are gone by bꝛeake of day: 

a woꝛlde of Dames fo bꝛing in May, 


hen Phebus ſhines in loftie ſkies, 
and Luna pealdeth vp her light: 
Tis time foꝛ waking wittes to riſe; 
and bidde adue the d2zowſie night. 
Create ſleepers haue but little health, 
the wiſe will walke and vſc his (kill; 
The liuggarde wantes both wit and wealth, 
and lines in neede, and ſcarellie ſtill. 


Ariſe o noble Sidney &c. N 4 The: 
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The labourer findes his feeding ſweete, 
the idle heades haue idle bꝛaynes: 
The llothfull ſheepe hath ſimple ſpꝛites, 
and much deſires and litle gaynes. 
The houle but bzcedes greate cares in bꝛeſt. 
the fielde takes topes from troubled mynde; 
As griele and ſicknes folow reſt 
lo health thꝛough laboure muſt men finde. 
Ariſe o noble Sidney &c. 


As bees ſeeke hunnp out of flowers, 
and trauailes farre ſoꝛ pleaſures ſake 
So man delightes in ſummer bowers, 
and foꝛ ſweete things ſome toyle mull take: 
Fo? needtull ſlee pe the bed is good, 
whuſt night beclips the wozld about: 
But in che dap cach luſtie blood, 
on hills oꝛ dales are walkinge out. 
Ariſe o noble Sidney &c. 


Since ape doth tome ſo kindly in, 
and doth reicyce both man and boy; 
With mirthe we ds this Pay begin, 
in hope to end the peare with oy. 
A ſoldier doth this dapbell ringe, 
who wiſcheth well to wozthy wight, 
And we pooꝛe boyes his farewell ſinge, 
to woꝛthy Sidney noble knight. 
Ariſc o noble Sidney &c. 


A Riddle. 


A Thinge there is a frende tolde me, 
that none can feele, noꝛ heare, noꝛ ſee ; 
Which b:eedeth many deadly ſinarte 
andeke with griefe conſumes the harte, 


Foz 
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Fo? which is found none other eaſe, 
but onc, the caule ofthe diſcaſe. 
Now this is my deũre ol the: 

to be reſolude what this may be. 


Anſwere: 


8 He thinge that b2eeveth ſuch a ariefe, : .: . 
as but by it finde no rehicte, 
Is ſtkraunge, yet not ſs ſtraunge J trow; 
but one by ſtudie ſoone may know. 
And at a venture this J geſle, PER. 
1 Lis Loue. 


And wWhy ſmile you. 


Smile to ſee the woꝛld ſo full of topes, 
. J ſmile to ſee that toyes ſhould ſo delight: 
A ſmle to ſhew by ſignes ſuch ſetrete io ves. 
as but foꝛ ſhame, would make me laugh autright. 
To ſhew ſuch mirth as manners doe conceale: 
and ſmiles ( in kinde) can neuer halfe reueale. 


But fo2 J ſee that laughing is too light, 
and ſmiling ſhewes a modeſt merry minde: 
J will conceale my ſecrete ſweete delight 
ſaue by n mile vou may m fancie finde. 
Then why J ſmile, the cauſe be ſure is this: 
ſomewhat is well, J ſay not what it is. 


J ſmile to thinke what what, that what may be. 
J ſmile agapyne at pꝛettie ieſtes I finde: 
And now J mile at ſecrete ſmiles J ſee, 
I mile in ſigne to ſhem a mer minde. 
And ſo J leaue to weite, but not to ſml e:: 
mirth aniong irtendes map be alone * * 
1 
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And why ſigh you ? 
1 Sigh to ſ the woꝛld ſo ful ol woes, 
J ſigh, to thinke ot ſecret miſerie: 
A ſigh, to ſhew that ſpeach may not diſcloſe, 
J ſigh, and could, and but foꝛ ſhame would crie. 


That teares might tel ſuch toꝛmentes of the minde : 
as ſighes noꝛ ſobbes, can neuer ſhew in kinde. 


But foꝛ J ſee, that women ple to werpe, 

and gallante mindes, their ſecrete griefe conceale: 
J will awhile, vnleene my ſoꝛrowes keepe, 

leaſt womanlike, J doe my woes reneale, 
Then wby J ſigh, the cauſe, be ſure, is this: 

(I ſay not what) but ſomewhat is amiſſe. 


A ſigh to thinke, that ſomewhat is ſo much. 

as that in ſome, there cannot be much moꝛe: 
A ſigh. to — my ſecreat ſozrow ſuch, 

as makes my harte to ſigh and ſobbe (a ſoze, 
And ſo J leaue to waight; but ſighing Mill : 


to ſhew by ſighes, chat ſighing wil me kill. 


Plus amour, que la vie. 


P chance fag ned inbe can ſay nay 2 
my happe was hitte that inſtant time: 
WUhen J fo2 ſolace ſcemde to goe, 
to gardeine in the ſpꝛinging pꝛime. 
Mhereas me thought J ſaw did clime, 
Faire gallante girles, the one was ſuch 
As to recount it grieues me much, 


Thop climde, but whether: her; 2 would you know? 
truſt me, in truth J cannot tell: 
Pine eyes were dazeled with the ſhow, . "0 
0 
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of her which J did marke to wel. 
Fo? why : 2 of troth, ſhe did excell . 
And ſo ſurpaſte the other traine: 
That they but ſhadowes ſeemed plaine, 


The other thꝛee were Venus iopes, 
in whome the Goddes tooke delight: 
She keepes them from all dire annoyes, 
if they tomplaine, it makes her ſpight. 
She is their Patrones by right. 
Vherefoꝛe in them ſhe ſutes her ſhowes: 
And nothing cares foz mine God knowes. 


But why ſhould J graue at their game, 
Minerua is the patrone dere 
Which ſhields my ladie from the paine, 
that Venus bzattes feede foꝛ their cheere. 
Theſe wantons thinke they haue no peere. 
Tall ſturdie Mars doth lay the baight: 


And then they crie e ſtraight, 


The gliſtering glee, which they retayne, 
the out warde ſhewes of Venus iopes: 
The curled heare. the faces plaine, 
the fine pꝛopoꝛtion of her bopes. 
y Lady countes them all as toyes. 
And thinkes that trickes her paſũng trimme: 
Out ok their waues ol woe to ſwunme. 


Mell ſince( my Deare thou halt begoon, 

in Dians ſacred fieldes to walke ; 
Uhere all the vertues ſtill doe woon, 

and flowers croppe from daintie ſtalke, 
There reſt thou ſtill, with them to walke, 

And let me languiſh ſtill in woe: 

Foz that is al I craue, vou knowe. 

O 2 Ano- 


— 
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Another. 


& & O vaunte befoꝛe the conqueſt gotte;. 
to triumph ſtill foꝛe victoue ; 

Were foo too diffamous a blotte, 
it happe ſhould hit the contrarie. 

So that J ſaide, it is the willieſt done: 
Neuer to vaunte, till victoꝛie be won. 


And then to vaunte, and double vaunte it tw, 

to triumph then, it were to thee na blame: 
Foz ſo of right thou oughteſt then to doe, 

becauſe thy foe of right doth beare the ſhame. 
Thy triumph then, doth merite nought but this: 

with Lawrell * be crownde J wis. 


But what dente vou him, Woꝛthy foʒ to be? 
which triumphes ſkill, befo ze the conqueſt — 
Ik then a iudge vou will allom of me, | 
he ſure deſerues, no whit at all God wat. 
But as he is, ſo ſhifte him to his mates: : 
and let him ſeeke, foꝛ canqueſt without gates. 


But pardon me, which meaner tonqueſt ſecke, 

what con — 7 would you ſo fayne it know ? 
No victo2. J th vanquicht is molt lecke, 

to tanquere me, as plaine 4 here will ſhow, 
So that J counte my lelfe alredy quelde : 

and meane to pealde befoꝛe E be compelde, 


The Dame that hath, my conquering harte put downe; 
and pulde alow, the ſtomacke which J bare: 

Whth hlowes 2 no, no, it was done with a frowne, 
which b2cedes to me, the terroꝛ of my care, 

Whhereio2e J meane, to pealde me to thy grace : 
ſome louelꝑ lookes, thou wilt extende percace, 


Then 
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Then ſince to vou J pealde, as vaſſall heare, 
and ſtande to craue fo2 mertie at your handes 
Good Ladie then, ſome pittie let appeare, 
andloſe from me, the lewde and luckleſſe bandes. 
Which bindes me ſtill, to be to you a thꝛall: 
top when J riſe, reiopte not when I fall, 
Another. 
T Hꝛee new peares giftes, thꝛe ladies craude at once, 
and thꝛite rene wde their treble ſuite to me: 
And thꝛee tunes thꝛice, J wiſhed foꝛ the nonce, 
that J coulde ſoꝛte, each Ladie out her fee. 
As they deſerude, ſo ſhould it alwayes be. 
which when J heard, then did J caffin minds: 
Chiefly what giftes foz them J beſt might finde. 


As goꝛgets bꝛaue, oꝛ ſhadowes foꝛ the head, 
Oꝛ ſhutes of lawne, oꝛ nette that finely ſhowes: 
their glutted eyes with them be alwapes fed, 
And fo2 ſuch toyes they nothing care, Cod knowes. 
in meaner thinges their mindes they doe repole.. 
And meanes to take, ſuch miftes as he can giue: 
whereby the geuer, by the giſte may liue. 


Gloues ſay vou then, be they the giſtes you traue. 
To keepe from lunne, the whitenes of your handes: 
alas (good ſoules)the ſunne you fame would haue, 
As weather ſerues, and ſtate of yeare now ſtandes 
to coole your lite white, you neede no fannes. 
Lhe nipping kroſtes, and bluſtering windes doo ſhow: 
what like good will vou vnto ſummer owe. 


That like good will, 4 would you ought to me, 
Then like foz mftes,J ſurely you ſhould finde: 
no gloues it is, that I craue of vou thꝛer, 
But merre good will, which me to vou wil binde. 
fo2 ſo be ſure, I ſtill doe fixe in minde. | 
9 Hor 
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Not geuers vou, but J will waigh your gifte; 
Crie not boe peepe, tis but a ſimple ſhiſte. 


Another. 


1 N rage and griefe, againſt the wozld J wꝛight, 

in dole, deepe dꝛencht, in payne perplexed ſoze; 
Aliue, as dead J ſeeme, in each mannes ſight, 

out ofthe woꝛlde exempted cleane therefoze, 
That out J crie, and crying, ſtil will ſay : 

fic vpon loue, why bꝛeedſt thou my decay ? 


Jie vpon lone, why doe Jthereofplaine 2 
nay rather ſie vpon my gaſing eyes: 
That ſuch a foile woulde let me to ſuſtaine. 
ol one that doth both ine and mine deſpiſe. 
Which makes me crie,and crying, ſtil will ſay : 
th Italian blood doth bꝛeede my dire decap. 


Th Italian bloud, te, te vpon them all 
which craftely creepes out of Creſids kinde: 
They loue fo keepe both man and minde in thzall ; 
and in their woes, they toy ſtil in their minde, 
Which makes me cry, and crying ſtill to ſap: 
ſie / talie, why bꝛeedes thou my decay ? 


Jie Italie, wh doe J curſe thee ſo 2 
nay rather fie vpon to fozwarde will: 

Which ſought to ſoone, to faune vpon my foe, 
without the auyde of ſacred wiſdomes(kill, 

Which being ſpide,ſhe made me ſtraight to ſap: 
when you commaunde(deare Piltres)Jle obay, 


Dbay,but how? too ſoone to frowarde minde, 
which ſought me cleane to ouerwhelme in care: 
She ſcoꝛnde to ſee how glad ſhe did me linde, 
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to feede on griele, which was my daylie fare: 
Foꝛ which good deedes of hers, J ſill will ſay : 
fieo on thee weetch,why ſcekft _ my decay: 


A Sonet: 


W Hat ſhould 3 weite: 2 what ſhould J ſap 2 
what ſhould J doe to weepe my fill? 

I crouch, J kneele, J ſtill obay, 
and yet my harte ſhe ſeekes to ſpill, | 

So that with giiefe J grunt, and groane with care: 
which dayiyis my ſuſtenaunce and fare. 


My meate is moane,my dꝛinke is dzeadfulnes, 
my ſolace ſower, my mulſicke nought but woe: 
My minde is turnde vnto fo2getfulnes, | 
and J lie wallowing in my ſoꝛrowes lo, 
That in the ende J crie fo2 moꝛning gray = + 
and with fo2 night tenne thouland tunes a day. 


Loe thus J liue, and liuing thus, J die, 
but dying now, J hope to hue againe: 
Fo2 by experience loe, thus much J trie, 
that dying well, we neuer feele moꝛe paine. 
Then J am dead, quite gone, and layd in graue: 
foꝛ me againe,no wildome tis to craue. 


Another. 


Rie ere thou truſt, the pꝛouerbe ſayth ſo true, 
and truſt not thou, befoꝛe thou wel haſt tride: 
Fo2 here to each J wil ſet do wne in view 
what vile deſpight was hid ere J it ſpide 
In Ladie faire, in whome Jtovke delight, 


who at the length, wzought me this foule delpight, 
D 4 2 
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I loued her deare,and lhe did like me well, 
as then J thought, that better could not be: 

In woꝛdes, in ſhew, in ſpeach, loe thus J tell, 
the faulte was hers, the lople was mine pou ſee. 

And J pooꝛe ſoule, (thus flouted)wente my way: 
and ſhe did laugh, that wꝛought my dire decay, 


Badde was the beit, that fell vnto my ſhare, 
and woꝛſe was hers, if ſhe doe waigh it well: 
Foꝛ though to me it bꝛinge ſome carking care, 
that her dilgraces vilie, J can tell. 
Sa that J ſee, my happe did fall out beſt : 
to leaue a blackbirde, cloaſe within her neſt. 


Amor altus. 


O Onſtrainde by loue, though halle held back by feare. 
headlong J runne, into the handes of happe: 
With minde amalde, J wende J wote not where, 
ſeeking no ſeate, but in dame Venus lappe. 
But downe pꝛoude harte, doe not pꝛeſume lo hie: 
Leaſt foztune frowne, J fall., and then J die, 


ut liue 02 die, affection doth enfoꝛce 

the hautie harte to clime, although it fall: 
Sweete pittie ſemes to pꝛomiſe ſome remoꝛce, 

and loue will ſerue, che higheſt Sainte ot all. 
To ſeruauntes, fall ſometime a happie hire: 

fo2 due deſarte, the ſomme ol their deſire, 


To lie below, and ſee dur iopes alofte, 
whatminde fo baſe, hut venture would a ioynte: 

hat though J (lippe, and that J fall not ſofte, 
Aue yet holde, J doe not care a poynte. 

For hope of toyes, will helpe my pꝛeſent panne: 
harte holde vp head, hand helpe to clime againe. 
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Me thinkcs J ce where Mame Diana ſittcs, 
and Cupid eryss, holde Yope;md ee. 

And Pallas by, who doth inſtructe my wittes, 
by humble ſuite to winne a happie ſhare. 

And Venus ſmiles, what ſhould Jwrlhe (o2 moe? a 
vp ſu re J will, and if J die therelaze. 11.5117 


Another Riddle, Te 


W Hat thing on earth bꝛeedes greatelt gricke! 
Pet lends the heauieſt harte reliele. | 
That is the cauſe of greateſt io: 
Pet thoulande wayes doth bꝛeede anno. 
25oth ſpoyles and ſaues,fieas and reuiues: - 
2olonges,and choꝛtens many liues. 
This thinge is very ſtraunge — - 5728 1 
Pet J of thee the ſame would know... £6 0.1 


Auſwere. 


W Bat bꝛirdes delight yet wonketh paine ; 
That hurteth ſoꝛe, pet heales nn 6 * 
That is the cauſe ol great deſpight: „ 
And yet doth purthaſe Cweets delight... | 1 5 . Þ 
That healeth forme of deadly fmarte: Hi: 
And ſtrikes ſome other dear athatte. Eu 
It ſhould be ſtraunge, what lo it is: | 

But ſure if J iudge not amiſle : ; 

Tts all one with the ſame that I 

P:opounded you, Tis loue perdie. 


* «ak 


Mors mihi vita. 


Onſumde with cares, arid onerivhetniti with woes 
J bidde aduc, to ſuchas line in iop: 


Contented well, my loathed lite to loſe, No 
Þ as foꝛ⸗ 
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as foꝛtune Mil did follow with annoy - 

Fo? as J feele, my death dzawe nearer on: 
I ſee the ſmarte of all mp ſozrowes gone, 


Whereby J ſceſweete death the ende of dole, 
while life pꝛolonges, the wꝛetched ſoule in payne: 
The ſalue of death makes ſickeſt hartes ſoone hole. 
when care is found a cùmtoꝛte all in vaine. 
Pet dying thus, ere J be th2oughly dead: 
accepte this tounſaile ofa carefull head. 


Loue not to liue, noꝛ yet deſire to die, 
but liue to die, ſo dying looke to liue: 
Such dying lile, ſuch luung death haue J, : 
which makes me thus, the wozld this comfozt giue. 
To dꝛead no death, but count him ſoꝛ our frend ; 
who bꝛinges vs iopes, and makes qur ſoꝛrowes ende. 


The Nightingales pote. 


E i Ve Nightingale that ſinges the ſweeteſt note, 
of any birde that flyeth in the ayꝛe: "ID 

Whoſe choile of ſounde with warblings in the thꝛoate 
reuiues the harte that dyeth in deſpayze. 

In Apꝛill firſt recoꝛdes, then ſings in Mage: 
and that moonth pat che ſinging goes awaye. 


Which heauenly note, might hold but halle the veare: 

the toy thereof woulde cloy our cares with weete: 
Nothing fo good, ſo rare, noꝛ yet ſodeare, — =» 

but chaunge foꝛ wozſe,the fooliſh man thinkes meete, 
So ſweete and ſhoꝛte is Philomelas ſonge : 

and nought eſteemd,that laſteth once too longs, 


But pet this ſonge, that Philomela ſinges: 
of w row groanes, although the Ounde delight 1 
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Onꝛ harde miſhappe, wherol uch miſchiefe ſpꝛinges. 
ſhe but recoꝛdes the ſounde of her deſpight. 
So with that birde, may J linge fie, ſie, fie: | 
while others ioy in ſong to heare me crie. 


Nl niſi prabatum. | 


A Ponce milhappes,which killa careful hart, 
to finde a foe of an aſſured frend 2 - | 
Is ſuch a griefe,as bꝛeedes that deadly (mart, 
which vntilldeath can neuer take his ende. 
Oh wꝛetched wozld, where faith is ſo vniuſt: 
that ſureſt frendes are ſometime harde to truſt. 


But all too late J finde the pꝛouerbe true, f 
that frends are founde, as foꝛtune ſkoules oꝛ ſmiles: 
But twiſe accurſt that hollow harted crue, 
whole flattering face, the ſimple minde begiles. 
And foꝛ my ſelle, ſinte frendſhippe ſuch J finde: 
J will accounte ot each one in his kinds, 


Faire woꝛdes ſhal ſfande fo2 open flatterie. 
till faithfull deedes may merite no miſtruſt 
And ſecreat trapnes ſhal ſtande foꝛ treacherie, 
till fryall finde her dealinges not vniuſt. 
But where J finde the trothe at neede, J crie: 
with ſuch a friend J vow to line and die. 


The clogge of care. 


He clogge of care that hangs on heauie harte, 
pulles downe the head from loftie mindes delight: 
The ſighes that grow of ſoꝛrowes ſeereat ſmarte, 
in time conſumes the wꝛetched carcaſe quight, 
But comfo2tc pet may cut that clogge away: 
the cauſe of dole, whereby delights decay. 
8 And 
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And then dhe harte will holde vp head on hie, 
and ioꝝ as much as it did monrne.betoze; 
Oh comfo2te come, and cut of by and by. 
that cruell clogge that cuttes my harte ſo ſoꝛe. 
J haue to long, to carefull thoughtes bene tide: 
my minde cannot the burthen tong abide. 


But all in vaine foꝛ toinſozte ſtil I crie, 
my clogge of care is ſuch, J cannot goo: 
I ſee to plaine my dolefull.deftente,. ; :: £75 
to waſte my dayes;m woꝛlds of carefull woe, - 
Which makes me thus to ende my ſolemne ſonge ; 
the carerull harte can neuer holde out longe. 


Another. .: <e'r = 


I pe Plowmanfure are ve, 
and g the ſandie fieldt: 


that uch 
The golde J meane my ſelfe, 
the hutch my hus bandes harte: 
The Marte is done, put vp your pipes. 
: noe whnſtle foꝛ your parte. | 
And let me liue at reſt, Ty 
- ouoyde of launders blotte: . 
Contented with my faithful feere, 77 
whome foꝛtune did alofte. 8 
Fo? ſure the Letchers loue, | 
comes euer out of time: 
Armcane nat to deface my fame, 
with ſuch ee, 
3 am no Nounckers pꝛay. 
4 Iſcilles am in ſcapes: . 
I doe deteſt the doting loue 0 
of Ropſters, and their rap es. 
4117 wy Ameane. 
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I meane to runne the rate 
of theſe my poaſting dayes : 
In ſuch a ſoꝛte, that none ſhall check 
mp youthfull wanton wapes. 
Leaue then to ranlacke her, 
that careth foꝛ no chaunge: 
Ne ſeeke to falſe her faulcones ſaith, 
with haggarde hauke to raunge. 


Vpon two Gentlewomens names. 


T fancieled me ſüdainlie, as T did ſitte and ſow: 
M Among ſt ſome other ſecrete thinges, ſecrete cauſe to 
Remem bring hom the Poets vſe (ow. 
Good Gentlewomen to abuſe 
eAtlin their ditties When they chuſe 
. Reſounding fame ta blows. 
Extolling in their Sonets then 
The onel; prayſe of faithfall men, 
T hey liſt not ſee, how we women 
FP affe thim, as I willjuovy. 


Harke not what Poets prattle then fromreaſon they declinde: 
In Platoes Schoolc, t hoi mayſt it learne, how frendſlup is dle- 

Lowe lyketh where is loyaitie, | (Hude. 

Lyke loyaltie in tyke degree; . 

70 memen this is chiefe to ſee, | 

Peruſe and you ſhal finde. 

So faith be that this frendlines, 

Ouh doth ſpringe from humblenes, 

None barreth women gentlenes, 

' Except theybarre their kinde, 


Perhappes I conlde adioqne ta this, where moſt affeftion dyels:. 
Hop there the flower of frendlines,moſt pleaſantly it ſmels.. 

Enritching Womens goodly grace, 

3 But 
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But here I neede not in this place 
Experience proueth Well this caſe i 

Aube her I ſay naught elt. 
Then fath it comes to us by hinge, 
Keepe not the ſecret cauſe to finde, 
In Poetrie that is ſo blinde, 

No true tale once it tels. 


Sith loyaltie,affeftion and likenes of deg no 


On perfecte proofe from cradle vp, hath linked thee to me, 


No treaſure riche, nor golden mine 
Exchaunge ſhall make at any time 
For as} Was, ſo am I thine 

| R epoſmeg truſt in thee : 
Enduring ſo, I doe pretende 
No chaunge to make till life doe ende, 
Damon was neuer dearer frende 

So thou my Pithias be. 


A merry conceate, 


Ur Wilkin now will wedde, 
the goodlyeſt girle J gelle 
That ere this countrey bꝛedde, 
it is that bounſinge Beſſe. 


That euerp iacke foꝛ ale and cakes, 


At enery game his Lady makes, 
Ve thinkes his Ladie beares the bel: 
Poꝛe hoꝛechit Hob: 


And ſhe belowtes the mome as well. 


And there abobbe, 


Dow cre the woꝛlde it wagges, 
his Beſſe muſt needes be bꝛaue: 
Dogs viſh thele rotten ragges, 


arc 
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are vitter voꝛ azlaue, 
Then voꝛ my Ladic zweares our Wil: 
And there withall he ſmackes his Gil. 
And ſhe requites his buſſe againe, 
He likes wel that: 
He payes his Ladie foꝛ her paine, 
That hittes her patte. 


To beare his flaunting pozte, 
our Wilkin wanteth welth: 
He ſhames to peald the ſpozte, 
and therefoꝛe ſeekes by ſtelth. 
To maintaine this his iollie ruffe, 


Ve ftryketh handes with Saun der Snuffe, 


So foꝛth together they two trigge, 
To make a hande: 
The boticmuſt be very bigge, 
That they two ſtande. 


Our gaffar Simkin ſolde 
his voꝛty ſheepe at fayꝛe: 
And downe the ruddocks tolde 
are payde him in his chapꝛe. 0 
Such payment round is good to tel, 
Ve lykes his market very well. 
Dur Wilkin well of this was ware: 
And geues a aeſle 
That Beſſe and he ſhal haue à ſhare 
Df Simkins meſſe. | 


The Penyfather Polke, 
his weſon pipe to wette 
Ve calleth to his hoſte,. 
a halſeperth nale to fette. ' 
Vis ginger from his purſe] he d2awes, 
And on the cuppe he his clawes, 
4 + 
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Upon bon viage there he ſpendes: 
. —.— pence flat: 

On Madge, his mare, and on his frends, 
That with hum ſat. 


And home warde then he plods, 
with homely hobbing pace : 
At euery ſteppe he noddes, 
in comely courtlte grace. 
But ice the luck, amidde the way 
-Comes Wil,and biddes vaer Simkin ſtay. 
A vellow Jaundize their he ſaide: 
'  InSimkins purſe; 
— * dich if i. be nat quickly ſtaide, 
Mull hurte them wurſe. 


Thy purſe (quoth Will)doth turge, 
var Sim, an inche to low: 
The perfect pilles to purge, 
my mates and J doe kno\p., 
Þylelfe(fays Will) will be, thy lache, 
here with his purſe ſides to my bꝛerche, | 
Olde Gr W now may wipe his noſe: 
Heis golde is fludge 3 
To! Birchin, Lane "fo; ſilken hoſe, 
- Dath Walkin: trudge. 


Trthile 1 Naddocken yours be rife, 
our Girle mut haue her parte: 
Els there beginnes the ſtrife, 
twixt Beſſe, and her werte harte. 
A kerchiele now,atawdzie lace, 
A hatte to hide her whoꝛiſh fate. 
The arrante woman ſpyes her time, 
Von maybe bolde: 
The uammel will be ſoulde foz fine 


Cruſado golde. The 
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The pence are eaſly ſpent, 1 tte veel 
that rowie lo eaũy in: 271 10 
How he that liſt fozrent, 
will feare thee not a pin. 
Tenne hundzed ſhiftes vet may be made 
Athouſande craſtes pet will be had. 
Will and en. to the wine, 
to tipple ſquare: 
While chinkes holde out they may be ſure 
Away the mare. 


At booꝛde to her he dꝛinkes, 
and turnes it on the thumme: 
The wilie wench ſhe wmkes, | ; - 
with nere a woꝛde but mumme. 
Uuth beckes and deckes his airle he woes, 
With neckes and checks the doth reſuſe, 
A wozlde to ſee our woing Will. 
Alonge the ſtreete: 
Mol he doth ſquare it with his Gill, 
Muhen they two meete, 


The Cutter ropſles it out. 
with toſpotte ſwearing cappe: * 
As ſturdie and as ſtoute, 
as is the mouſe in trappe. 
And fo2 his Ladie will he acht 
As longe as no man is in ſight. 
The Duckerell Darcies blow hath gotte: 
Derthwarte the ſhankes : 
Vis pꝛettie Parnell ſpareth not, 
To play her pꝛanckes. 


Awhelpe of a good heare, 
ſhe comes of gentle kinde: 
An caſic beaſt to beare, 
| 2 well 
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well ſpaſte, and ſure behind&t© 2” 15355 +; 237127 
She neuer flimges,but oawardelhill, | 
The reſtie iade hath nere her fill; / 
Ot 7 a towarde twigge the fruite- ; 
SCE! ( Is rotten rype: 
Thovairh0þ min vannce-with tt ite 
2911 NC] ea cucry pipe, :: 
2875 Hh 3/1 {40 QI] 
A coupto idly Mette, 2 „ 
a bꝛace of tyhurus birdos:: 
Cre they at wozke will wette, 
their heare ſhall though theit hoves .. 
Such ſcapethꝛittas litei frit their ware 
And make their Marte wich Dalmers mare. 
- chaunce they twote nat alone thread: | 
TEE They haue good happe ; 
„At latte Ichargethem begge thar b2ead 
TIVES N - Withwſheandelappe. 
4 237. 383 235 | 3? $3 2324; 
A Sonette wade br chens '"Hojrell. 
22 At r 
| With and craue the thinge that woꝛkes my woe, 
J ſee the ſnare, vet haue no power to ſhunns : 
J holde loꝛ frende, whom aye A helde foz foe, 
In flymg fire, vpon the flame Jrunne. 
J pine tn paine, when hiſt, no pleaſure paſt, 
In ſceking heauen, J lie in Limbo lake: 
Ja blisfull bathe, moſt bitter ane 4 taſte. 
And foꝛ the Eele, J grieping — as, 
The marke J ſecke, I ſee doth paſſe my reache, 
Pet ſtill I pꝛicke, and pꝛeaſe, t athieue the ſame;: 
Deſire tondemnes what wiſbome would me teach. 
And follie faunes on artefe in ſteade of game. 
That vayleth it the irkeſome hooke to ſpie, 
That lurking lyes in ſweete and pleaſant baits. 8 241. 
— pober doth wante, the loꝛte thereol ta lin. 
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When Reaſon ms;f849de doth put in n a 
Pence Ay organ dr) 2:6 TOR 
: J 454u G33 10 Bf 

_— hicanfoererothofame.. 4 185 
. uo CHE 3991 f eien crate 
DL Caue ot to nich the time that ! 

Anm hau han ſhunne the mare fh ee ) 
Bolde hun no fewo ths enen, * 
So thou — |; iy. e 7.43304 F 
Au Fine bf deangres & 13:60 21.24 
And Lim oh tau 915. ; 0 


So b e dun; n 
Gripe Dona e foꝛ — —— all 
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Thou hep wnener bare 1111475 
Dꝛowne the dere da thei dme teach. «Dur £ 5 
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The pꝛayſe ofa mapden as plaine did appeare. 

Iwill none by ſaint Mary, you malie me to lweare? 

The charge is to coſfly;the ware is to deare. | 

Jaunſwere toporn Sir, euen after the rate: 4 17100 

That p:eſently papned pour ſelfe fo2 to pꝛate. 8 

To pꝛaiſe the ſtale widdow, with all her whole kate. 

Be lhe olde, be the young Sir, J like no duch mate. 

But J will contente me as did beſoꝛe: 

To loue, and to looke to my ſelfe and no moꝛe, 

Fo:ifthat J ntertve, J maſtiubliefza ffto: : 

And topie an trudge foꝛ it til my boanes he all ſoze. 

It J purpo to matrp thi chaunces eue te 

J mull get her apparrelle — — 1a . 8 

Leaſt ſho:tly Jp$0d — — . 10. 

Pou are welconiezbe — Lc N 

J muſt woo her, and Winnt recen golds; s 

And other ſich ie wels, as ars to de ſolde. * 

And yet ſho is Wel ebe: 

To _ —.— — fie hr holv, 

A muſt geue a putſe 1 

A whiſtle, a tadlet, f 

A thimble of ſiluerz to —— wt 1 4 

And all to dotaine her fatioure-atd grace. 

J muſt daunce her attendaumce by dapandbynight: 2 

Be pleaſaunt and painetull, all day in her ſight, 

And yet peraduenturs and thats tai much ſpight : 

A Gall gape foxaGudgin,and fithe fo; aSnight. LIES 

It I chauncet&bvfaino her aller this wis: 35 

Then double ——— willariſe, 15 .f 

I mull then apparrelle her after the guiſe : 

And finde her ſuch trinckets,as the can deuile, 

To houtholdz;weamhaticiaherawa coclis: 

- Adiltaffe,a ſpindle, a wheele, and arocke. 

Acaſſocke sa Rite a gde Ata iert wün-, > 

And fo2 aur Panter Haare dercn tte, PER © 

A 828 vir ſuchtraths*' 3 
I 
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A fillet,a paſte, a combe,and a glaſſe. 

A potte, and a panne, with veſſels, and bꝛaſſe: 

And twentie ſuch toyes, which here J let paſſe, 

And pet it doth chaunce moſt commonlpy alter: 

Cod ſendes vs a childe, a boy oꝛ a daughter. 

Then mult J pꝛouide, who ſo euer begate her: 5 

Some ragges and ſome iagges, to folde and to w2ap her. 

A Nurſe, and a mid wife to holde vp her backe: 

Some ſpptes, to malie her a poſſet of ſacke, 1 

And other ſuch trinkets as theſe young wines doe lack: 

Which if that they hauonot,our tove goes to wincke, 

A cradle,aſwathbande,apillow of downe: | 

A waſtecote, a biggin, to wꝛappe the childes crowne. 

A wenche ſoꝛito rocke it, with downe a downe, downe. 

Oꝛ els tis tinid foꝛ me, tu packe cut a t ẽwne. 

A pollenettezaid ſugar, to make the chude pappe: 

A blancket of woollen, the chude ſoꝛ to wꝛappe. 

If this be not gotten, ſuch foꝛtune map happe: 

At her firſt vp2yling J beare her a clappe. 

If I marrye awiddow,you bid me not care, 

She bungethall this geare, and other ſuch ware. 

Pour ſfocke and your treaſure, thereby you may ſpare: 

Enritchung your ſubſtance, to maintaine your fare. 

But yet Sir, J pꝛay vou, remember well this: 

Not one ſhzow of twentie, among them there is. 

Mole chidꝛen and kinsſolke, at any time mille 

To pꝛowle dꝛ conuap awap, that thinge oꝛ this. 

Now hath ſhe a daugt ter, now hath ſhe a ſonne: | 

Now hath ſhea Coſin the wo2lve hath begon. I 

J muſt geue them a ladle, a diſhe and a ſpoone © 

Which if J deny them eur krendſhippe is done. 

And then Sir, withall, ſhe will clothe her in yelowes : 

And fuming and — — ielious. 

With ſroulding and bꝛawlung. he lets not tg teli vs: 

At ſtues and at tauerns, als ſpent on good fellowes. 

She ſumes and ſhe ſrettes he — boze: whe 
fo 6-4 | 
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Dye ſweares ſhe was neuer thuis vſed beo. 
— this time I might hauc beſtowed wy lipze: 37226 £2 
geue at my plealune a little oꝛ moe. 
; If 3 ücken vou ſay Sir, ſhe makes me gosd cheare . 
With cativeis and pollettes;and good double beere, - 
5702 money att all tunes I can buy this geareqʒ 
That neede J to keepe then, a wife all the veare. 
What nezde J to finde one meate, dꝛinke and Arra x... 
To keepe one at liuerie by might and by day. 3 
Foz when F would dallie with ſpozte and withplay; "= 
JI can meete with aſweeting a ſnatch and alba. 
once à doe marie. and take mea wyfe, | 
To b2Hiliix'and ſcoulding Jambounde allzny if, | 
Tao kamting and vaunting, to diſcoꝛde and, 2 17 7 
The p2actile ofthis thinge,is commanhee pte. 3 
J am baude fb2 to tarrie fo2 her ſtill at home, -; 1- 
To toyle and tomoyle fo2her all alone, 3 
7ahilelt the ſittesa feaſting with olde mother rai _ 
J mull be a dꝛudging fozherlike a mome, - , - 45 
All thele thinges;with otherthat J cquide reſght, - - f 
From wooing and wüung daue rename. 818 
And 3 will beſtow my ſweeteſt delight, 
Wuth ſweete ſleepe to paſſe out the longe d:owſic night. 
Thele maydes be ſo wanton, thele widdowes lo wwd, 
That neither ol both will dae me any god. 
Theſe widdo wes be withered, they dꝛinke vp my bid, 
Thelſe maydes beſo laſtie, Ile none by the ode. 
And therefoꝛe Iwin till vdu agree onthe ons, 8 77 
Thus holde me contented folue an pes 138 4 


The commendation of hope. . 
JH 4 
WV . 
is thew him (cif> to deſperate of nynde ; | 
UUho fearethj much, and hath his hope but . Wy 
in ſuch conceate, can little comfoziefinds,. .;;.._ "ol : 
Th We 
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ho ſtammering ſtandes, halfe hoping, halfe in dzead : 
aſſure hun ſelle, ſhall haue a troubled head. 
Uiho hopes fo: nought, noꝛ fearet h ought at all, 
is rather madde, oꝛ not of hum aine kinde: 
Utiho elymes by hope, and feareth euerp fall, 
doth doubtles beare, a moſt vuquyct minde. N 
Utho dzeads the wozſt;andal wayes hoxes the beſt: 
what euer happe, is euer beſt at reſt. 


But he that hopes, vpon ſo ſure a ground, 
as ſets the ſpight of foule deſpaire aparte: 
And to his ho pe, ſuch heauenlphappe hath found, 
as pealdes the thing, that moſt contents his harte. 
Let him not bbaſb}but geue God thankes fo2 all: 
who helpte him vp, and ſau de him frem a fail, 


Fo2 he it is that helpes the honeſt harte, 

that geues the hope that neuer needes to care: 
V Uhich findes a ſalue to euery ſodaine ſmarte. 

and keepes the minde in quyet euerp where 
In him alone, mine only hope ſhal reſt: 

this life once leſte, in heauen to liue at reſt. 


A warning to wauton Louers. 


Calc ſoꝛrowe now, ſo: thou halt done the deede, 
fo2 care hath now, conſumde my carcaſe quightz 
No hope, no help, noꝛ hap can ſtande in ſfeed 1 
fo2 doletull dayes doth cut of all delight. x 
Pet while J heare the toling of the bell, 
beloge J die, wꝛight this fainte fare well. 


Udhotwncs to leame his lite in quxet ret 
beware the wozſt,of what ſo may befall': 
Abandone Loue, ſeede not on fancies feaſt, 
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leaſt hungrie harte, in vaine foꝛ comfozte call, 
And ſoꝛrow then, doe fo aſſaile thy minde: 
the witte bewitchd,a woꝛlde of woes doe finde. 


And then comes care foꝛ to toꝛmente my harte, 
when nought auayles to languiſh oꝛ lament: 
Fo2 longe the harte, doth pine in ſecreat ſmarte, 
befoze the dayes be quight in ſoꝛrow ſpent, 
This finde J true,. and fo2 good will J tell: 
ware wanton loue, and ſo J ſay farewell. 


A fancie. 


| Woulde, pet will not, ves. pes, no, no? why, 
fo: that my will and woulde, doe diſagree : 
Fo2 why 2 to woꝛke my would contentecdly, | 
my wtth to will doth wante to farre J lee, 
Which makes me thus againſt my will to ſap: 
J woulde, vet null, but will when lo J may, 


J may ? why now J map, vet may J not. 
fo2 that my may is not ſuch as J woulde: 

Pet what J map, full fapne J would God wotte, 
and moꝛe would wiſhe, if ſo be that J coulde. 

Which moꝛe might J. then would J quickly ſap 
J woulde, and will, and glad in that J may, 


But oh that will his with cannot attaine, 

and that delight, ſhould fo deſire denie: 
That willing hartes, ſhould labour all in vaine. 

when will and woꝛdes, doe meete ſo contrarie. 
Pet what of this, J hope to ſee the dap: 

when that my woulde ma y nde a willing mar. 


Fantie 
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7122 17 u. » 5 
Afarewell to Fancie. e, 0 in 4 an 
2 4 f { 
E* Ancie farewell that.w2anghtt my fonve delight: : 2 | 
delight adue, that w2oughtit my derpe ſlrefle.; 


Diſtreſſo adue, that wꝛoughtit my deepe — 2 Y 1 oy | 
Zeſpight adue, ſoʒ death doth lende redzrile. if 
And death adue,fo2 thou»b A thus be ſlaine: 5 l 


in thy deſpight, J hope to nue againe. 


Faire Dames adue;whoſe lone hath w2ought my woe, i 
and farewel woe, that wear ved hauh my wittes: 

And farewell witte, with will bewitched ſo, — 265Z 
aud farewell wilt, ſa full of franticke ſittes 

Franſie farewell, whoſe ſoꝛce J forle to ny! "4 $85t*7 56 
and fareweil feelingfozJkfalenomoze.: - --- 5:5 


And liſe adve,thatJ haue lou de and loathd, ud 
and farewell doue, that makes me lothe ain: 
Both loue an ne ell vnto you both: 
twixt auc ee ele holy ffs 10 


— — 4 
_— — 


_—c 


Follie carewell weten g here fancyed ſd : ' 
and r wzonght&my woe. I! 

= þ 

Adue deſire, ſoꝛ death is harde at hande, - * — 2 4 if 


and yebagaing;J/ ſay adue to death: Eo . 
Though loathed life dde in deathes daunger ande, 1 Hl 
pet faith acſurcb, When bodis loſeth baeath; 
The ſoule in haͤauen ſhall kue, and faͤre right wel: 
Which makes me crie, come death, and life fare wel. 


Both frendes and ſoes, vnto vou all farewell, 
farewell my rendes foꝛ frendlhippe 7 haue feund 
Jareſnell my fes that truth in tin may tell, 
when that my bones be buryed in the ground, 
That with the woꝛlde, J die in eharitie: 
and ſo adue the bell hath done, die. | 
3 N And 
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And pet once moꝛe to death agayne adue, 
fo2 dying thus me thinkes. J lue againe: 
tertapne hope ſhawes iopes that vo — 
and hart findes caſe of fozmer pinching pa 
Which nrakes me thus by certapne pꝛouſe to dell 
faithe feares no death, J dying, liue, farewell. 


Counſaile geuen to afrend. 


\ N 7 Hen gallant youthe hath gone a while at will, 
and folowed that which fancie doth affecte: 
And ſs in tyme by pꝛoufe offacred ſkill, 
What wuldome would-that.reaſon ſhould refpeck. 
He then returnes from fozmer.vanytie,. 
and treades the pathe to true felicitie. 


When witte doth waye the wanton toyes of will, 
and willdoth peelde to folow wittes aduice: 
And willing witte doth learne by wiſdomes _ 
of perlecte good to knowethe. paſſing pace. . 
Then wozldly toyes are all had in doſyyght ; 
and Heauenlp iopes are all the hartes — 


Then fancie leaues to follow fonde deſire, 
and wildome doth dame foztunes fozce defie 
And nature doth but reaſones will requure,. 
and conſcience will. conceale no 
Then ik my mynde do not miſtake his markes, 
ſhe ſkye will fall, and we ſhall want no larkes. 


The ſecrete ſute of a louer. 


N. what J woulde, vet would J what J waight,. 

not what J meane, vet meane J what J ape: 

Not what mought, yet would J what J might, 
not what J can, yet will J what A map. 
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My ſpceche is darke , but vou perteyue much light, 
then marke my wozdes , and gelſe my meaning right. 


Foz this vou know my tonge ſo falt is fyde, 
as fo: my lyfe I cannot yet ſpeake playne: 
Pet do J ſeke to haue my mynde deſcride, 
therby to ſpeake, ſome libertie to gayne, 
Foz if my tange micht tell my tale in kynde. 
my harte would hope to haue ſome eaſe a th 


But oh harde hape, my hope his helpe denyes: 

and hope halfe paſt diſparre doth dzowne my mynde: 
Pet reaſon ſhowes , that thou in deede art wile, 

and ruth repdztes that J-thall faugur find, 
CUhich makes me thus in midit ol my diſtreſſe. 

in ſecrete ſoꝛte to ſue fo; ſomered;elle. 


Of ſweet contentes. 


W Vat ale J w2cteh?0,.whereto was Jboznee 
what meanes my mynd mylancie lo to ſet? 
Che greateſt ienunes J ſeme to haue in ſco2ne, 
and dayhe ſecke the thinge J cannot get. 
Che reaſon is, J ſeeke athinge to crane, | 
which will would wiſhe, but hope can neuer haue. 


What,is1it welch : no, many rich J ſee, 
as many ſeeke but few 02 none can baue: 
3ewtie ? oh no , faire ladies many be, — 5s 
and tis I lape na common thinge Jcraue. 1 
Nhat. is it lone? tuſhe loue is but a toye, | 
pet faithfull lone is pan * 


And thereloꝛe Loue J cannot chooſe but lecke, 
but lyking lookes, and lacke bꝛerdes diſcontent, 
Andthey lhal finde, that doe ſuch 3 ſeeke, that 


n 
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that lochen tacks both luckles louie ment. 


Ehat is it chen whertol Jam ſo lame 211 11.35; 


oh tis contente I Nr cannot gaine, 


- we } TAY 1 7. 65 11. y 


Oh ſweete contente,what one doth ther entdy ? - 


who liues contente alas Jleaſt ot all 


Content doth bebo delight wuhout anndy ©: 107 


tontente niiflipkes no fo>twae that ran falky;: 


Conteritetsrha6,wikch lewoꝛ none tan unde: 


vet muſt J ſeke to ſet af reſt my minde. 


One thachad Wade his fulleboiſe..: 100 C45 


fi. 


we y fwlith dengel, 


in 6apub pon eſt bee, my 


Let be your toyes ny thoughts are fixed kalt 
Citheria * her ſelfe but loſe her Paine. 


— * 1 5 > ls 


Remember not to me wonted delight, 


is now but bitter gal 


* — Kohe, 


* * 
{3-4 @ - 


my realoiis tovcamoo rom fancies.theall, ty: = 


Applic your clues to bet come other mare, F; 


. — . 2 4% 


Such woodcockes many in the woꝛlde there . 
that will be caught,J am Moos rey apa 


Dne hath me faſt eben r ant , og en 


f 


Ne will Pbe-anothers nit A die. l 2 + 


A eee e.. mY 


3 1 5 


a wil d makes... Jaw 3146 
of euerie kinde 0icozne ; FREY 


rn 
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With garlandes made of — —— 929) £0 
J Bacchus will aan. e 762 57 2 


Two pottes ot milke to pales inte 
J purpoſe to pꝛeſent: ; e 75 n Württ 
That they map heare my hubs” $32.29 hg - 
and to my will allente⸗ 40228] Nt] 259 2 JH - 
5 TY wand g | 
That Ceres may enfo2ce the cround, 
a plenteous croppetopratd ;: {2 {tht 
That Bacchus may the cluſtred grapes THe 9) 
well pꝛoſper wthefietd.-:: . EH N¹ννjiu 2. 4 


That Pales fs her mantle lead, A 
vpon tzeHealiuntfoptes. | . 
That graſſe and holeſome — n 
to quite my: rent tople. 623 ern 1 


The my another forte, Go. 
eden 21. 3),6 5 
V Ith fragrante flowers,witheares ofc cane, : 
with leauvs that. largely nn 22472 . 8 
On euery vine lets garlands make, : 1 
our thankefull wr! to ſhow. 
1927 71:  J1NO Hing 5 0 
To Pales, Ceres ſacred dames, 2 i 
and Bacchus lalt of Il: N 
Who all our meddowes fields, and grounds, 
when we io; grace did call, 


WW ith graſſe, with graine and grapes ſo filve, 
as they did deeme1t beſt: 

We learde no heate, no haple no colde, 
foꝛ they our labour bleſt. 


From all A 
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o2 tender bꝛaunthe aſſen de 
The cattle, birdes,02 greedie gaate, | 
that from the hilles deſcend, 


In ſummer ſeaſon in the ſpzinge,: 
o2 Authume dann pile a 12h 
The gralle.the eare,the ſpꝛouting budde,  . -. 
but fedde onothers 


Let mowiers then make merrynow., 
let Reapers all retoyce : | 
Let vintners vaunte of their good happe, .. 
and all exalte their voice. 


Co pꝛaiſe the meddowes, fleldes, and ground, 
that gaue lo greate increaſe: 

And laude their name that wꝛought this woꝛke, 
ils will their goodnes ceale, 


Barnes, garners, ſellers, ſo are heapte, 
with hay. with cone and wine: | | 
That neuer earſt the like mas ſerne. * 
with any moztall epine. | 


An Epigram out oftheſame Author. 


1 falſe Axneas now be dead, & Dido laid in 5 

yet others lefte they in their ſtead, that liłę coditios haue. 

Who with the ſhow of marriage ritet, which is a holy oy 
do hide therr fleſhly fonde delights that folke forth doth bring 


Verſes tranſlated out of the foreſaide 
Poet. 


W e wozthines, 90 
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the powers diuine were compaſſed rounde about 
Chelate was tlad and claathd in comely ſozte, 
with burnmg rapes ol happye heauenly hew : 
All thinges were full of beutie and of bliſſe, | 
the ſea was calme,the winde was meeke aud milde. 
UWhen here below the Paragon was bone, -- 
Whole faire white ſkinne exceedes the Lillie farre, 
Whoſe haire like golde doth gliſter in the ſunne: 
whole lippes dor ſtaine the perfecte crimfon die. 
From Phebus beames her ſhming eyes tooke ſhape, 
within her bꝛeſt, the heauens themſelues haue ſowen. 
And thꝛough the 88 name mmoztal bides. 


' Another. : 


6 pe happ bꝛaunch ta Pallas 2 | 
the bzaunche of peace doth beare the name of her 

Who reaues my ſence, and in her beutie ſhꝛowdes 

ſuch crueltie as moſt to Mars belongs. 
Leaue then (thou wilfull Dame) leaue of J ſag 

this louely name, oꝛ ſhew thy ſelle the lie, 
That as thou doeſt, in al immoatal ſeeme, 

thy name may ſerme oꝛdainde by deſtinie, 
What from the heauens, hath been beſtowed on thee. 

is nothing ſtraunge noꝛ wonderſull to me. 
Since thou in nunde and harte arte Soueraigne;. 

and that thine eyes from thole that gaze ou then 
Their bodie, harte, minde, ſenſe, and ſoule doth ſicale, 


Another; 


Tf Pe ſelſe fame night wherein the powers diuine 
From higheſt heauens behelde the earth below, 
Loue bente his bow to pearte my painful bꝛeſt: 
And made me ſubiccte to his Dietie, 
The ſacred place, from ſuch great crueltie, 

R 4 NZ 


. — 5 — — — r 4 — 
— 2 —— ——ä ——— ens OS eh - _— . 2 
— 9 — 7 - ws 
— "As -- TT 9 4 L 4 ** 75 
* 


— _ 
— Pl 


* 


ns. YovvTtrinrsog WIr. 


Noꝛ ver the time it ſellt canla me redeemſ . — 
This reren ee e neee, 1 
Wihileſt J ta much her glouous face beheſda, 
I thought at firſt that Loue had leueled, 
At both alike ; and that one onely botide Rr Sol 
Had equally together ioyned vs bo: | 5 
But Laue, as hinde, and ill 11. . * 
Math ct hergorthafurasthe mern pry) Foy 19733 
e repro Th 105 2 f rd 


. 


a — — A — 
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A S none may well with fred ane heholde 
The oliſtermg beames of Phebus golden rapes: 
So to ſuruey tho traue pafſingileig yt: „ 78 
Mulde bleare the rpes, and dimmothe ceareſ fhte, ; 
And he thatthaii wich fired cv2pwraſe;- 
Thy glozt aus face ſo ſhuung as uboot, 
Shall finde ſuch eltarenes dum iutttale his bam. 219. 
And take from him the vie et ang quit: * is 
Vow can my tongue v2 prure be iblectien; . „ 151 257 
To painte thy pꝛaiſe, arcade nannte, 1711 5 
Lhathaddnopower thyibeantie ta beholde. 33 

Uihtch ik mine epes wers able to atta une 
J —— — 11 a 21 | 
— N rr er 7. n . 
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My joue ſhall laſt, 


Be Doldpars with dꝛawes on with warres delight, 
the Pugrunes (pd2telyes in his — ooh * 
Shippes rue the poꝛte and ſerkes f02 in üght, 1 
and J ts ſmile in Idue, atcoumt it gau. au. 
Whom white 3 ſerue: wiſh ſpoꝛte and ſeas J nde: 
17 gallante W ſpoꝛte, ſea rome, and wi 
l 
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Sith now this happe is had,F1op to finge,  . _ 
what kinde of ſea, what mates, What ſhip was there: 
ow happie chaunce, bylotte rulde euery thing, 
the maine ſaile truth, each wane a frendlpteare. 
The maſter, Lone him ſelfe,ſweete ſighes the winde: 
iopes roade with Oares, the ſhip a merry minde. 


Faſt hope at helme, did winde the boafe aboute, 
and fired faith ſtoode vp fo2 middle mate: 
The cable hope, which ſeruant twinde thꝛoughout, 

helde gladſome glee, with picked anchoze laſte, 
Vcautie diſcride the ro ckes, till J was paſt: 
and now beloude, A weare myleue ſhall laſte. 


Mu loue is paſte. 


1 Me ſoldioꝛ woꝛne with warres, delightes in peace, 
a the Pilgrime in his eaſe, when toyles are paſt: 
The ſhip to gaine the pozte, when ſtoꝛmes doe ceale, 
and J to ſmile now voide of loue at laſt. 
Mhome while J ſerude, peace, reſt, and loue J loſt: 
with greeueſome warre, with toile, with ſeas betoſt. 


But now the bꝛunte is pat. J iy to ſinge, 
what kmde ofſea, what llaues, what ſhip was there: 
Dow fooliſh chaunce, by lotte rulde euery thing, 
how erroꝛ was maine ſaile, each wane a teare. 
The maſter;Loue himſelfe, deepe ſighes the winde: 
cares roade with vowes, the ſhip vnmerrp minde. 


Falſe hope at helme, oſte turnde the boate about, 
and fickle faith ſtoode vp fo2 middle maſte: 
Delpare the cable twiſted rounde with dout, 
helde grieping griefe the picked anchoare fat. 
Beautie was all the rockes, but J at laſt : 
am now twile free, and all my loue is paſt. 
D Loue 


% 
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Lone for vettne,of Idngélt cutintcznce. 5 
3 He deteſt care we ought to haue, 
„ 1. is to sdoꝛne the minde: 
Miith beautie ſuch as beſt beſeemes 
and mol accoꝛdes with kinde, 
Ot greater foꝛce this beautie is, 
aà Ladies loue to gainee: 
Then that which fooliſh folke commends, 
aͤnd wiſe men count but vaine, 
The loue of vertue laſtes foꝛ aye, 
. which choice no chaunce can chaunge: 
But loue fo2 luſte, time turnes to nought, 
and quickly makes if ſtraunge. 
Ulhen croked agedoth once creepe in, 
bꝛaue beautie bids adue: 
And then thoſe fondlinges all foo late, 
their foꝛmer follies rue. 
Burt vertue bides in perfece plight: 
and to the vertuous bꝛinges delight. 


Loues Epitath. 


Crelyes blinde Loue, here lyes the bedlem bop: 
.4 - herelyes the God, that all the Gods did feare : 
Here lyes intoumbde, Cithenas ons loy, 
here lyes the bow;that Loue was wonte to beare, 
Here lie the ſhaftes, here lie the piercing dartes: 
wherewitth erewhile, he tamde the ſtouteſt hartes. 


Nob is he dead, now tan he doe no moze, 
no ſigne appeares that he ſhall liue againe: 
To plague poꝛe ſoules as he hath done befoze, | + 
and pinch their harts with ſtraunge toꝛmenting pain 
Now is he dead, and who the cauſe but he, whoſe 
9 
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whoſe blaſing beams vie alt e 2 


Dtfte did he pꝛoone and all ts none effects,” 

to foꝛte his fire to falten n her hell 
Per frozen harte d:d ſtill his flame reiecte, 

and made him muſe to ſee his power: fuppzeft, 
Deteaued ſo, he knew not whattofay: * 

ne coulde he id ge, the caulb of decay, 


To pꝛoue his fire, if it had fozce 02 no, 
vnto his winges he put the burning lande, 
The fire tooke holde ( foꝛ needes it mut dor to) 5 
then he too late (ye Wie) did vnderſkands 
His funde conteate, and nde the airt ſvich erieß: 4051 : 
no plaintes pzcuailde,he died,and ſe les. 1 0 
Fee N 
At latter gaſpe a grieuous ſighe he gau. 
and ſaide, farewalye faithfull Later, all: 3 22 
Now p2cofe ſhewes plaine, what tits paings ye haue 
what foꝛce my fire, what power to make you os Al 
I linde it now, that felta itnobbetdye 7:- 
but be . n vffendono most. 4 


If foꝛmer faultes did merite wozthy dünn 
the blame is greate, J haue incurde thereby 2 

My life mult pay my raunſonie naw wich th 
A ſhamefull death,J am at poynte to die. — 

My gloꝛie gone, my boanes tonſumde to duſt: i 
you haue pour Will, abide it needes — 1 


>* 174 


In commendation of his Miſtreſſe. 


[ Smile fo thinke how fonde conceite, — 
deceaues the fine wir tos: e: f 
To feede them with xdaintibaite,” ä 
that choakes them all by bittes. 
D 2 How 
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Pow fondly me conmmende the fate. 
and ſome the ſmoothie ſkinne : 

And ſome p2eferreinhighelt on, - 7 6 „ 4 ETC Eat 
the tender daͤuhled chinne . 4/3 8 | 


What could A lande fo recken vp, 25 
their traſhe and trum pern 

That dꝛinkes the aegges guery cuppe, BI 7 
and pꝛaiſeè it to the kkie. 


Let ſuch goe bzaggo them i in the gew, . 
of baſer minded maine iel ade 191 
They neuer feet inhere u grew, 20. 
r 18257 05 u * 
res 1319 20.3 WL 234010 17 Wit 
But if ny Miltres wouide vouchlals, 
her beantie to diſcsuere % +. +7 
— iuſtly might fretteand chaſe, en Agr. 
wat tiber pal hor den a1 ite 1 n. 


8 that triumphes inſwectet bis, 
J know then would reping | 
No man that ſaw her, but — wich 
oh that the mound be mine. | 


But yet c nt e with your chaiſe, 
pet content to my ſaint: 


Whole wozthy pꝛaiſe no ſilyer boice, 
noꝛ penne can fully painte... 


| Lenuoy, 
Let it ſuffice J line to padus herr: t- 


In all reſpectes ſhe neuer had her peere. he 


ien Wit: 131 


The deſpairing Louer. 


—® O painte the paſſions ofa payned harte, 
oꝛ ſhew the panges that fooliſh loue conſtraines. 
When honeſt meaning lackes his due deſarte, 
the onely meane to purchale greater paines. 
Alas J rue, becauſe my reaſon failes, 
whileſt fonde deſire, ſettes vp her ſwifteſt ſailes. 


To ſwifte in deede, to paſſe the daungerous ſeas, 
ſuch daungerous ſeas as can be hardly paſte : 
Pet pat all helpe, and hope to purchaſe caſe, 
amidſt the wanes np crafed barke A caſte. 
And caſt the beſt a th augh J count it vaine: 
till fates accoꝛde to ſende reliele againe, 


A ſorrowfull Sonette. 


1 F to the life that euer laſtes, 
this lile a moment be: 

Ik time conſume our youthfull yeares, 
which we no moze ſhall ſee. 


If euer thinge that beareth bꝛeath, 
doe waſte and weare to nought : 
Why dꝛeameſt thou in pꝛiſoned ſpꝛight? 
why doeſt thou take ſuch thought, 


Utihy doeſt thou ſo deteſt the day? 
and wiſhe the darckſome night. 
If to a ſafer place thou ſeeke, 
to take thy ſpeedie flight. 


There is the good that euerp ſoule | 
oucht chieflte to deſire: 


ere is the reſt whereto eachone, 
There is th 0 h =P — 
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woulde willingly aſpire, | 


There lone doth lie, there pleaſure dwels, 
there, there my ſoule J ſay | 

Amidſt the higheſt heauens thou maiſt 
the image well ſuruay 


' Dfher whole beautie here on earth. 
J haue adoꝛnde from time of birth, 


The hurte that groweth by golde. 


8 Ome ſay the golden woꝛlde is gone, 
but J ſuppoſe not ſo: 

Now raignes the gliſtering golden age, 
that greatly wozkes our woe, 


Fo? golde is now the God on earth, 
now golde doth gouerne all: 

Golde makes and marres, if golde we ln 
in vaine foꝛ grace we call. 


Colde geues and takes from kinges their crownes, 
golde maintaines blooddie warre : . 

Golde bꝛinges the greateſt to theire graues, 
and bꝛeedeth man a iarre. 


Golde geues the iacke a gentils name, 

and gaines him great account: ; 
No faulte ſo foule,but golde afooꝛdes, 

golde makes the meaneſt mounte, 


Colde is the cauſe of all our care, 
ſince firlt this golde was fonnde : ' - » 
Mo faith noꝛ frendſhippe hath beene ſeene 
bu fraude did 5 1285 


— 


5, 


wb 
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Oh, wꝛetched golde, would Cod thy name, 
had neuer here beene knowen: 

Then ſhould we not haue knowen the harme, 
that by thy name hath growen, 


Ne ſhould 7 now haue cauſe to ſay 
ſo greatlꝑ tomy griefe: 

That wante ofthce,to winne good will, 
doth make me wante reliete, 


The paſsions of a Louer. 


M Y Piſtres eyes augment my kindled flame, 
her golden lockes haue caught my captiue hart, 

Her bart hand, my haples fall doth frame, 

her woꝛdes bewitch my minde,and bꝛeede my ſmarte. 
Mer gliſtering eyes diſarace the bighteſt ſtarre, 

her criſpedheare ſurmounts the glozious ſunne: 
Ver handes in whitenes, paſſe the Juoꝛie farre 

her wittie woꝛdes immoꝛtall fame hath woon, 
Her louelp epes doe much amale my minde, 

her golden lockes (alas) doe linke me fa: 
Beholde my fate, beholde what happe J finde, 

no other ioy my pyning ghoaſt could taſt. 
Since cruel Loue: within my bzeaſt did ſhꝛine: 

her eyes, her heare. her handes. her ſpeach diuine, 


The follie of Loue: 


A Las J ſee no hope is [cite at all, 
by ſeruing thee, to ſet my harte at reſt: 
Pet from this follie tan J neuer fall, 
noꝛ leaue thy loue, that likes my fancie bell, 
J am my ſelle, mine owne and onlie foe, 
J ſecthe pitte, and plunge my ſelle therein, 
And though the meanes be founde to caſe my woe: | 
D 4 kgols 
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foole that J am, J ſeeke no caſe to winne. 
Though nothing happe, that may my hope aduaunte, 
from ſeruing thee yet can J not refraine: 
No not though death, oꝛ woꝛſe, if wozſe might chaunce, 
this is the good, that J by lot doe gaine. 
Iſee the beſt, and know the woꝛſt aſwell : 
pet ſeeke the woꝛſt, and bidde the beſt farewell. 


To his vnconſtant frend. 


N Oſetta retchleſſe Dame, 
ſince thou haſt chaungde thy minde: "= 
And in mp abſence to thy ſhame, . 
haſt ſhewde thy ſelfe vnkinde, 
J haue (as well J might) 
withdzawne my fonde deſire : 
From fancymng one that is ſo light, 
to make ſuch quicke retire, 
Vencefozth fo2 beauties blaze, 
where no deſerte is founde: 
J will not ſet my lelfe to gaze, 
ſo great good will to ground. 
This warning may ſuffice, 
to make me wile atlaſf : 
Els greater daungers will ariſe, 
then thoſe alreadie paſt. 
But tell when thou haſt tride, 
what good thou gaynſte thereby: 
Thou walt the firſt that gan to ſlide, 
thy falſhode made me fie, - : 


TTchileſt J with ſto:e of teares, 

did waile the wante of thee : 
Thou toaueſt abꝛoad with ruffeled heare, 
and havſt noaninde of me, | * 
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Foꝛgetting my good will 
| thou gaueſt thy ſelfe in charge 
To ſuch as ſought to ſpoyle thee ſkill, 
and leftiſt thy Loue at large. | 
As waueringas the winde, 
that alters euerx hower: 
So wauering ts thy wandꝛing minde, 
whereof thou halt no power, 
But tell xc, 


Where are thy ſolemne vowes, 
at parting made to mie? 
Where are the teares with bended bzowss, 
that then theſe eyes did ſee 2 
Mould any man ſuppoſe, 
ſuch plaints ſhould paſſe in vaine? 
From one that onely loues to gloſe, 
and gloꝛie in her gaine. 
O falſe periured wight, 
accurſed ſhall he be 
That in thy domges takes delight, 
oz puttes his truſt in thee, 


The man that holdes my place, 
and pleades to pleaſe the beſt: 
Fo: all his faire diſſembling face, 
may loue ther with the leaſt. 
Wut ſhe whom now J ſerue. 
and honoꝛ with my harte: 
Aboue all dames doch beſt deſerue, 
ſo pꝛilde by due deſarte, 
Lcepe thou thy new come frende, 
fo2 J will ſtick to mine: 
We loue,and when our likes ſhal ende. 
one toumbe our bones ſhall ſhꝛie. 
2 iT Tut 


wes - YovTntes Wir, 
4But tell when thou haſt tried, | * 
what good thou gainiſt thereby: 
Thou walt the firſt that gan to ſlide, 
thy falſchoode made me ie.” 


The Louer ouercome with ſorrow. 
defireth death, 


Me moꝛe my knowledge arow es, 
the moꝛe my power decapes: 
To all miſhappes my haples life, | 
is pꝛone at all aflayes, . 
My ſecrete flams augmentes, 
amidſt my floode of teares: 1-323 ,5 68h 
Beloꝛe one griefe be fully genes 
another ſtraight appeares.. | 
Both night and day my thoughtes. 
are chiellie on my graue: 
In darcknes is my moſt delight, 
no mirth my minde can haue. 
The dap diſlykes me much. 
the ceaſeles grieles J taſte: 
At night when all things els take rel, 
my woefull harte doth walte. | 
J neuer ceaſe to-weepe, 
and yet know not why: 
In this vnconſtant wauering woꝛlde. 
no trueth at all J trie. 
A monſtrous lea it is, 
of 7o2row.,griefe,and payne: 
Pet no where els can J finde — 
how J may comfoꝛte gayne. , 
Come therefoze gentle death, 
cutte of my line of life: 
That by ſuch death, a thoirſande weather, 
1 ccale thislecrefe ltrife,. . 3 
a A Lady 
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A Lady lamenteth the death of her louer. 


A 7 Huis np craſed co2ps fo ſtrong againſt nip wil⸗ 
V that all the griefes J leele, cãnot cõlume me quite 
TUHho hoides my weetched ſoule, whereas it likes ſo ill, 
And will not let it paſſe to place of nio2edclite, 

Alas ſince louelp Loue, did by his power diuine, 

Dꝛawe both our hartes to hun, and make them al as one, 
Uihy haue the heauens demde? why doe they not incline 7 
To make our deathes alike,fo2 other men to mone. 

The wo:thy Amphihons wife, whoſe hart was heapt w 
To ſer her childꝛen ſlaine, became a ſenſeles ſtone. (grief 
And in that ſhape as vet, ſhedes teares without reliele. 
But by my will this lotte ſhould not be hers alone. 
Myſelfe woulde be the like, ik ſafely fo J might 

Be ſure to ſhane his bones, whole life was my delight, 


A Louer,whoſe conſtante minde nothing 
coulde alter. 


s Ve pꝛoude diſdaynes ofher vnckilfull age, 
that ſcoffes at Loue,and ſcoꝛnes his Dietie: 
The fonde deſires that doe my minde inrage; 
and heape my harte with all impyetie. 
Py death then in her fozhead firte J finde, 
my ſillie veſlell pꝛeſt to paſſe away: 
With bꝛoaken maſte, toꝛne ſayle and ſtoꝛmie winde; 
the grieuous cares that thꝛeaten my decay. 
The quenchleſle fire that boyleth in my bꝛeſt, 
the little care ſhe hath to caue my reſt, 
The cureles griele her abſence bꝛinges to me, 
all this (though great) pet can it not remoue : 
Py ltedfalk minde that iopes in nought Jl, 
laue in her life that lothes my ſtedfatt loue. 
And makes her mirth, to ſee me lo diſtreſt: 
the louing minde turnes al thinges to the beft. 
: T 2 A Dia- 
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A Dialogue betweene a forſaken louer 
and diners Shepheards. 


© Ell me gentle ſhepheards, tell me J p2ay, 
as pau deſire the Driades good grace: 
And ſeene to haue God Pan pour frend alway, 
haue pe not ſcene of late paſſe by this place 
A luſtie pouncker with a gallante Dame. 
Shepheards. 
N e law ſuch — poalted hence apate. 
OuUer. 
How bleſt are pe that beare a ſhepheards name, 
no vaine deſires may your delightes deface. 
The foꝛce ofloue,ye feare it not at all, 
his pierſing dartes, doe ſeldome bꝛeede your paine. 
. Shepheards. 
Sildome indeede, ſuch happes doe vs befall, 
as caule ys conſtante courſe we make, 
Oer. 
They follow vou, from whom your flight you make, 
the fliea from me, and ſeekes my bloud to ſpill . 
V Ahom J purſue and honoꝛ with my harte: 
ſhe lothes my loue, I lacke my due deſarte. 


A Louer that had his Miſtreſſe alwayes 
preſente with him by coniecture. 


A Shaddow thou, purſueſt me euery where, 


walke where J wilt, J haue thee ſtill in ſight: 


Ik in the fieldes J raunge, a finde thee there, 
ir in the towne,thou guydeſt my paſſage right, 


Awake, allerpe, by ſea, oꝛ els by lande, 
where ſo J bide, thy ſhadow ſhzowde J ſtill 
Within my bꝛeaſt, that at thy mercy ſtande, 
and as thy laue committe me to thy will, 


But 
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But what ſaide J: a ſhadow,ſfee my witte, 
valcemely,is the ſmile J ſeeme to make: 

To matche the white with blacke, were farre vnfitte, 
vet ſuch a match J fondly vndertake. © 


A ſhapeles thinge,a ſhaddowe ts we ſee, 

thou feately framde, well ſoꝛmde menery parte: 
A ſhadow foule,and fraile as fraile may be, 

thou faire, and frme,fs dermde by due defarte, 


In thy ſbocete face. the perfecte. markes J finde: 
ol ſuch good giltes, as guide the modell minde. 


The Louer: to his eyes. my 


6 & Do ſone ( mine eyes) von did perfoame your parte, 
too ſoone in deede, befoꝛe my minde was armde: 
D2 had the ſkull to fence my freble harte, 


my fecbleharte,that fancies toztehath harnide, 


Extreame and ſfraunge;notable to be bidde, 

ſo are my grieſes ſuch as no tongue can tell, 
J ſecke, but {& they cannot well be hidde, 

noꝛ quite ſuppꝛeſt, ſo deepe in me they dwell, 


Create are my thoughtes, the greater is my grieke, 
on ſandie ſoyle, builde my fading bower ; 
No helpe Jhaue,noz hope to finde reliefe, 
ſich thinges J ſeeke, as farre grceede my power. 
One is there pet map ſalue this ſecrete ſoꝛe: 
none els but he that gone the hurte beloze, 


One in aduerſitie, com forteth him ſelfe with 
the hope of Gods mercie. 


WW Ell may J waile my fate, | | 
* 2 ſince 
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linte foztime. is my fe: 
e her lo ꝛce anne my Fopte, 
N . and ſiekes to bꝛede my woe. 
Her battery is ſo ſtronge, 
ſo bopſtrous are her blowes: 
That al my ſtrongth can ſcarce withſtande, 
— then neee 


1 The rampires that rayſe, 
come tombling to the grounde: 
My fkrongelt bulwarkes n 
doch all iny fozcecanfonnd. 
The roarmg cannon ſhotte, 
comes .whirlngby mine eates: 
And where it hittes it hurteth much, 
1 whote houles dolvne it beares, 


Ennirandeas it were, 
with troupes of warlike wightes= 
Py ſoldioꝛs dare not ſally out, 
to ſecke their chiele delightes, 
And pet within Cod wote, 
foꝛ wante of needfull foode : 
They fele ſuch griefe,as better were, 
to loſe both life and blood, 


In thele extreames J ſfande, 
and ſtill defence doe make: 
Deſiring rather honeſt death. 
then ſhamefulllife to take. 
Fo2 life is nothing wozth, 
where honoꝛ is defaſte: 
And death as deare to all ſuch wightes, 
As vertues loꝛe embꝛate. 


Although my tate be ik, 


the 
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.: theffaffewheretoJftay:: 

Is Godthe Lo2d who gougrnes all, 
whole will we muſt obay, 

His wildome farre ſurmountes 
the tompaſſe of our witte: 
| Ve knuwes that we know nothing of 
— geues vs that is itte. 


10 Wy umd means he ſeckes, 
to winne vs to his wil! 


: And all he doth is bn aut good, 


although we deene it ill. 


. What he will . i 


tall neuer peariſh ld 


ſaline fo2 eue 
9 — by 112 


This is my only hope, 2 
this — all my care? 
This makes ms think my chance wil change, 
| this doth my minde pꝛepare: 
To bide the hardeſt bꝛuntes. 
and beare the greateſt grieſe. 
That foꝛtunes fo:ce oz fierceit _ 
oꝛ fonde aﬀections ee | 


Can lay vpon my backe, 
oz bꝛinge to bꝛeede my lnarte, 


AFancie: $7 


| T We mare 4 lie, the moꝛe J ie 


the moze J lecke,the lee 3 fe- 


The leſſe J finde, the moꝛe J lecke. 
— 4 tha 


— 
— 
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the moꝛe J lcke, the moꝛe vnkinde. 
The moze unkinde, the mozemy care, 
the moꝛe my care, the woꝛſe my cure: 
The woꝛſe my ture.the caſe moꝛe rare, 
tze cale moꝛe rare, the moꝛe vnlure. 
The more vnſure⸗ the ſooner lolt, 
the ſoonor loſt, the lefler ſtay ; 
The leſſer ſtap, che greater coſte, | 
the greater ſweeter pzay. 
Theſweeter p:ay,the moꝛe accounte, 
the moꝛe accounte,thenioze'Jcraue ; 
The moze Jcraue;themoze J mounte, 
tho mom J nwunte, the leſſe I haue. 
Thus doe nue inlimung lil: 
Aout in vainez and lack my wlll. 


The Louer complaineth his ſtate, 


„Ne grief that Sieber my harte & moues my trobled mind 
Tas peareed ſo _ Arie parte that now no helpe I 
What, is it miſer In that ſigh and ſorrow ſtill- (Ind. 
In ſoothe I cannot well conceaue my caſe it growen ſo ill. 


eAllreaſon quite remoutd, no meaue remaines for me: 
To conſter ſuch a doubtfull caſe, or iudge of that I ſee. 
Then, am f dead in deede? of truth I know not, I. 

So woide of ſcult und ſemſè Jam, as one at pointe to die. 


Alas what might it be, that doth inflanze me ſo - 
Were it but fire, my ſtreames of teares, had quencht it long ago. 
He may Irighith tearme this ſtraunge tormentm — ; 
Nojire Feen, death it ir, and yet it Thekes re liefe. 
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A dialogue bet ene Regſon and the | 
| harte of a Lower | | 


Reaſon. . 
Bide awhile my = oWhy doeſt thou bafte away? 
Har 


I goe to ſeekgrbe louelie ee. my griefes allay. 
Rea 


7 pray thee barke 4 _ my leiſure will not ſerne : 
Harte. 
A feruente fre prickes me foorth, and will not let me ſWwerne. 
eaſon. 
Alas poore harte, alas, howlittle is thy kill. 
T hou haſt not yet the ſenſe to ſce, the ende of ali rh ill, 
T hoſe eyes that fo thou ſeekeſt, will With a glauncè or twaine: 
To aſhes ſoone conuerte thee quitest hat els mighiſt ſafe remaine. 
T heſe eyes they are _— Jo ſhould they fucooure Fee ? 


T hey are my 2 no 455 J ſnderlur will o oe be. 


n. 


Ob#his dere me — url An 1 (woe. 
With fained notes deceaues the birdes,and ſeeks? to Weed 1 
Hatte. 


Thou much beguileſt thy ſelfe, or enuieſt at my ſtate : 
The caſe is not as thou conceaueſt, but as} ſaide of late, 
The poore vnhappie birde, umts her death doth fle: 


I goe to ſeeks 125 i brary geljo E Kü n . 


The contrarieties in Lots. 


7”: O methe night ſeemes ſhoꝛte, the day to long, 

A lie from loue, but follow ſtill his trace: 

Unto my ſelfe extreame, my ſelfe J w2ong, 

And wꝛonged ſo, returne to thee fo2 grace, 

Greate are my paines, and pet they pleaſe me welt, 

— beſt, and fondly ſeeke the — ä - 
De⸗ 
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Deſire dꝛawes on, deſpapꝛe doth hope expell 
LTwirte weale and woe thus oth ho caſe accu. 
Jpeoue to runne, but pꝛoue my pꝛoufe is vaine, 


The light ſeemes darke the darke ſeemes light to me: 


Though free pet bond J willingly remaine, 
Poures am J moſt, mine owne J map not be. 
My will J wiſhe, but dare not ſhew my ſute: 


Loue biddes me ſpeake,and ſpeaking makes me mute. : 


The Lover to his bedde, 


Wedde, o reffles bedde, and made fo2 caſe, 


why doeſt thou not perfourme thy parte tome 2 | 


To me aplague,why doeſt thou others pleaſe 2 

and pleaſe him leaſt that moſt hath neede of thee, 
Jlay mg downe in hape to reſt awhile, 3 

J p2ooue to ſiepe, and ſo let ſlippe my griele: 
But ſower conceites mylweeteſt iopes exile, 

and lets the reſt that molt ſhould lende reliele. 
The ſwelling ſeas, when ſtoꝛmes and tempeſtes rie 

moue not ſo much as doth my troubled unde: 5 
Dfthis oz that ſo ſtill it doth deuiſe,, _ 

fo2 euery cauſe a new conceite to finde, 
Amidſt my care this comſoꝛte yet J haue, 

that in my bodde when reſtles J remame: 
J may be bolde without offence, to craue, 

what likes me beſt, although A cxaue in v; ine, 
And when J traue, and cramng want ny will: 
Pay waile my wante, and fræelie werpe my fill. 


ALouer,whofe ladie ſaide he was an vnfor- 
tunate flatterer, wryteth theſe verſes 
for enjwere thereunto. 


15 J euer woꝛdes did wainge me at the harte, 
Po harte was ** at that 3 hearde ok late: 


Ta 
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To let good will be barde ſdꝛ my deſarte, * 155 
Deſaruing loue, to finde diſdainefull hate, 
Such is my happe, ſuch is my haples kate. 
The heauens haue wilde, my will muſt needes obay: 
And hath no law, the pꝛouerbe fo doth lay. 


Say what Fcan,ff cannot helpe a white, 

All that J doe, J ſee is done in vaine: 

In vaine J woꝛke, in vaine J waſte my witt, 

In vaine J pꝛoue to purchaſe eaſe with paine. 

A ſillie pꝛoofe that bꝛinges fuch ſdꝛrie gaine. 
Such ſo2rie gaine,fo2 golde that geues me dꝛoſſe, 
Harde is my happe that alwayes lue by * 


By loſſe 3 liue, by like my relfe A loſe, 

J loſe my ſelbe and yet J liue to Jouer-' 

J lone to liue, and line to like of thoſe- - -. 

That feare wy fraude,although my faith they pꝛoue, 
My lecrete liches my ſdꝛrowes cannot mou. 

Her hardned harte, Whole beautie bindes me ſtill; 
To ſue, to ſerue, to ſeeke, and like her will. 


Jlatter alas, 3 would J could doe ſo, 

So ſhould my griefc be ſhozthe ealde thereby: 

Truth is my truſt, let truthles treaſon gos, 

Mordes are but winde, where woꝛds no works doe try. 
True dealinge was my Sue, plaine meaning. J, 
Plaine as J am, can ſinge a plaine ſonge beſt: 

Eeſt foꝛ my ſoule,.ſmall foz my bodies reſt. 


Unfoztunate,there did ſhe fitte me right = * 
d righter name the neuer gaue to none? 7 
Fo2tune my fqe,death wooꝛkes me all deſpicht, 
But let her ſpight, ſhe ſpightes not me alone. 
Beſides my ſelfe, he ſpightes at many a one. 
One is there pet, which onelp one am 3: | 
Ai That 
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That feare not late but foztunes fozc ce defy, 


Like he that liſt her falſe dilſemblinge lookes, 

Serke who ſo will her faire entyſing baites: 

In ſuch ſwete ſhowes J (ce vnſauecie hookes, 

Ulhich warnes my witte to ſhunne her ſweete conccites, 
TUho hopes foꝛ happe vnhapie wꝛetch he Waightes. 

Mer curſed cuppe that will his mynde infecte, 

And wozke his woe ere he the wozlte ſulpecte, 


Suſpecte not yet though J lulpend my chaunte, 

That any chaunte can chaunge my conſtante mynde: 
The hardeſt happe ſhall moſte my hope aduaunce, 
And make me hope although no happe Jfinde, 

Dy hart hath vowde my vow her vertues binde; 

To byde her owne and onelyhers to be. 

Whole light lendes light, whole light lends life to me. 


The tormentad e 
. not rexeale bis ſtates - 1. 


A Happie lyfe J led and liude at eaſe, 

Ulhe pꝛickt with loue J would at lardge complaine: 

And to the flame that fedde my fond diſeaſe, 

Geue vent at will to helpe my pꝛeſent paine, 

But now (aye me ) mp wꝛetched caſe is ſuch, 

As ſcaſe J can permit a ſighe to palle: 

To eaſe mphart that hath bene chardgd fo much, 

TTlith chaunge of griefes that ware a heauie maſſe: 

J lloue, and pet J dare not ſay F lecke, 

Toꝛmented ſtill, I ſeeme to liue content, 

Conſumde with dare, J can no comfozte ſecke, 

Such is my ſtate, ſo is my kancie bente. 

But though 3 plaie,my plaintes aremuch the lelle, 
The leſſe my grie , though little be my ioy: 

'23:caule J feele, and finde this ſower ſuccelle, Fran 

from 


LOUEY 


Loue. 


Loue. 
LOUCY. 


Louer. 
Loue. 


Louer. 


Louer. 
Loue. 
Loner. 
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From ſweete deſire doth ſpꝛinge and ſpꝛead annoy. 

Pet let me ſee, ſome comfozte haue J moꝛe, 

Moꝛe then J thought, to comfoꝛte me wi thall : 

Amidſt my griefes, that growing grieue me ſoꝛe: 

This only grace, vnto my lotte doth fall, 

To wate at night, the woꝛdes J feare to tell. 
When wanting inke, ſalte teares doe ſerue me well. 


A dialogue betweene the Louer 
and Loue. 
Loue. f 
Loue, when waſt = borne ? When euerie leaueles tres 
And parc hed ſoyle began to ſpring, .s ſcemly ſight to ſee. 

Who — foort h at 7 ? 15. Valar annoy, 
Euen idlenes, the plague to man, and ende of all his wy. 

Who gaze thee all this power, to warre wirh worlalie wig hte? 
eAn ardent hope, a colde deſpaire, that lets your chiefe delights, 
Where doeſt thou harbor moſt ? Lo. In joung & — 
Ihat tirant-like,I ſtill tormente, with ſtore — darts. 
Yet tel, who trainde thee up ? Lo. Sweere beautie only ſhe: 

T o whom both youth and vanitie, obedient ſeruants be. 

What is the chiefeſt foode thou feedeſt thy ſelſe withall: 

A faire cleare light which ledes me forth, & ſeldome lets me fal 
Feareſt thou the length of time, that alters all thinges quite? 


Or doeft thou doutè the dinte of drath, that dais the irorthieſt 


No, no, ¶ Way the not, for though they change my ſtate, (Wight 
I take my reſt, and turne ægaine, tathat IWas of late, 


The humble petition of a paſsicnate Lauer. 


\ A Ake me toliue, (wert miſtres) make me une, 
1 exchaunge my chance,make mirth of mourning 
Exchange my death, a laſting life lo - . 

| 7 . 
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ſo wotke my harte, lo weake whilelk Rel thon art hers 
That when my foulc ſhall from my bodie flie: 

it may els where, a better place ſupplie. 


Make me to liue that at the inſtant hower⸗ 
when n thy ſwete eyes 4 ſhall alſaxe to touthe 
Both ſente and ſight may Want there wonted power. 
that in thy armes whome J eſteeme lo much 
My ppning coꝛſe may mildelp paſſe away ; 
and ol my like make this the lateſt dap. 


Jopne both our ſoules, iopne both aur ſoules in one, 
linke both our hartes in bandes of like good will: 

Hake both our mindes to match in mirth oꝛ moane, 
let our ſel lawe leade our affections ſtill, 

So let our thoughtes our woꝛdes and wozkes agree: 
as it 3 liude in thee, and thou in me. 


Fo2bid me not thy lippes that like me well, 
denie me not thy boſoms foꝛ my due: 
Thoſe louely beames where lone him ſclie dofh d well 
thoſe blazing beames, that ſcarce mine eyes can view, 
es harte)that ſweetely J may kiſle ; 
and by ſuch ſweetenes turne my bale to bliſle. 


Nought that J haue, can I accounte mine owne, 
; nought that thou haſt, right thou reckneſt thine ; 
Mme eyes are thine, as all my derdes haue ſhowen, 
euen lo tzine eyes, they are 02 ſhould be mine. 
Py harte is thine, thy harte is due to me: 
ſo laue allowes, i ſo our lyking be, 


Thou arte my fire, and J thy kindled flame, 
A am thy ſoule, be thou my ſoule agaane: 
Inibꝛace thine owne,and ſo auoyde the blame, 


thou maylt incurre by ſhewing P20Ue diidaine. 
Links 
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Linke faſt our lippes, that ſo with like delight: 5 | 
we mayerchaunge our foules,our ſenſe,and light, | 


So let vs change, as by our chaunge we may EC \ 
be moze aſſured of that we moſt niiſdoubt : | J 
And not by chaunging.change that chaunce away, 5 4 
that might perchaunce, be better bꝛought about. } 


My ſeeking is that ſuch exchange ſhoulde make: 8 4 
our doubtful loue, a deeper roate to take. 


So is my withe,and ſo Jhope it will, 
ſo may I uue a moſt contented life: 
So ſhall J finde to pleaſe my fancie ſtill, 
ſo may my ſlate be euer free from ſtriſs. 
So ſhall J thinke my ſelfe, the happyelt man: 2 
that euer liude linte firſt my life began. 


' 


The ch angeable ſtate of Louers. | 3 
* & youy loue hath made obcdyent to his law, | 


: rf. = 4 


That — chewde his death rs — | 
nerte to a flower whole colour ſoone waxt wan, | 1 
At laſte alas, a Fountaine was J made: 7 
as ſoone d2yed vp, foꝛ from my blubbered eyes 
The water flo wed, till all began to fade: 
and now the beaſt J am, in flame that fries, 
But yet ere longe, 3 hope a voice to be: 
to vaunte ot her, that makes no counte oł me. 


The vanitie of Louers. 5 
8 Inte griefes increaſe, ſinte this my quenchles fire, 1 
Conſumes me mail alas what botes it me | \ 

U 4 Ts 
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To ſay and [weare, J wilt with retire | 
And neuer louts;her Tenth ts l. Eng, 


Since when 3 wante (pooꝛe wꝛelch) her wiched ſight, a 


Mer withed ſight, the tauſe of all my tare t 
New cares beginnes to cutte of all delight, 
And bꝛeake my vowes, ſo ſnarldem Cupids ſnare. 


Who Ty:ant-hke(alas)the moꝛe my paine, 

Tithin her eyes hath pleaſaunte poyſone plaſte: 
The ſight whereof, doth ſearch thꝛough euerie vaine, 

And helpeles quite, my fainting harte doth waſte, 


Thus am J ſoꝛite, though ſoꝛe againſt my wil: 
To ſccke and lecke, the cauſe of all my ii. 
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